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- CHAPTER L 


THE young man was acting under instructions. 
been told to watch an opportunity for getting in the very con- 


__-yersation we have recorded. 








There was a cold-blooded smile on the face of the dealer as 


he said: 


** All right.” 

** T’ve come fixed to-night,” said Madison. 
** That’s all right.” 

«When I catch you I'll catch you heavy.” 


Go inl” 


“« T’ve been told this was not a square game.” 

The dealer laughed. 

“ T’1ll test it to-night.” 

«* You shall have all you win.” 

The game proceeded, and the cards in one deal were nearly 


run out, when the man with the red rose in his button-hole 
__ gaid, in a low tone: 


-“J like that card.” 
He placed a small bet upon it. 
“I like that card, too,” said Madison, and he laid a pile of 
chips on it. 
The man with a red rose immediately changed his bet. The 
young man was a little disconcerted, as he had not been 


_ warned as to the latter move; but he let his money rest on the 
_ card, and soon put on a larger sum, and kept adding until he 


had at least two thousand dollars on the card, and it won. 
The dealer turned pale, but he paid the bet. There are 

contingencies even in a cheating game where a square deal 

must be made, and it was evident that the man with the red 


_ rose in his button-hole had ciphered down until he had the 


dealer on a “spot.” * 
As Madison removed his winnings, he said: 
“« Aha! I’ve waited for it. Luck is changed. I felt it in 
my bones. I’]l win to-night, I tell you—I’1l break the bank!” 
“ Go in, young man; the bank is here to win or lose.” 
“ Jt’ lone to-night. I’m dead set for you! I’ve come fixed.” 
 That’s right. But if you get worsted don’t squeal.” 
“1 won’t squeal.” 
“You have a chance to pull out of the game now that you 
a” ' 


are 
“ Have I?” 


He had4 





back and made his bet on the same card. 


“* Yes.” 

“* Well, you have a chance to close the bank.” . 

a a bank is open as long as there is a dollar left to cover 
a card.” 

‘ ; That’s all right, so don’t squeal when I ‘ pull’ your last 
ollar. ” . 

Madison’s three next plays were against him, and the smile 
on the dealer’s face brightened. It is a fact that the man 
was really scared. There was something in the air—some-— 
thing he did not understand. He did not mind the talky 
player, Swayne, but he did appear to fear or be uncomfort- 
able as concerned the three silent players. 

The game proceeded, and at length the dude said: 

“*T like that card.” 

He put a good bet on the card he liked. The young man 
did not immediately follow the lead. He waited, and the man 
with the red rose changed his bet, and then Madison puta 
large amount on the card. When he did so the dude changed 
A slight pallor 
overspread the dealer’s face, and the bank-owner stood near 
with an anxious look in his-eyes. There was a sort of mystic ~ 
consciousness floating in the air that something was up. 


The other players, one after another, went to the same 
card, and Madison went on it heavily. The dealer drew his 
cards slowly, and his hand trembled, although he was a man 
of iron nerve. . 

The fatal card came up at last. It was a mislead. All the 
players had lost, and the bank had made a big haul. 

The dealer involuntarily heaved a sigh. It had been a very 
tight squeeze. 

Madison had lost twenty-five hundred dollars on the card, 
and in a derisive tone the dealer said: 

** Don’t get discouraged, sonny.” - , 

“Tam not discouraged. You can close the bank if you 
choose; otherwise I stick until you get me, or I you.” 

‘*'The bank is open for three hours, unless sooner broken.” 

‘«'That is your decision?” 

** That is business with us.” 

* All right; I'll stay with you as long as I have a dollar, 
and I’ll leave all I have here when I go, or I’ll take yours 
along with me.” ‘ 

“Remember, young man, we warn you.” 


Se. Pa a ee 


© 


mark: 


t THE 


‘Oh, that’s all right!” i 
«The percentage Is against you. 

2 
«© T calculate that. ” a et 
‘No one asks you to play; it's an open game, and if you 
; one but yourself. 


slay, you can blame no . 
Per. but I’m forming my own good judg- 


“Tam much obliged, 
ment.” 


«* As you please. 2 z 
“| tell you luck will come tome. I’m bound to break you. 


; : oa 
The remarks of the youth were ina bantering tone. ‘The 


dealer, however, had spoken. with sober earnestness. He had - 


reached the conclusion that the young. man had,;come there 
in a desperate mood. Of course he well knew morally that 
the youth was not playing his own money, and he was pre- 
paring for retreat in his words of advice. He knew well 
enough the young man would stick to the play as long as a 
dollar remained in his possession. 

The game proceeded. An hour passed, during which time 
several of the players refreshed themselves, but the young 
man did not stop to eat ordrink. He appeared to be pos- 
sessed. ‘The man with the red rose in his button-hole also 
stuck steadily to the game, and said nothing. Indeed, he had 
hardly opened his mouth twice during the whole evening. 

At length once again came the signal: 

“©T like that card.” 4 

He put his money on it, and Madison followed with the re- 

“Tl try it again.” "nti 

** Don’t follow me, my friend,” said the dude, ‘I’m an ex- 
perimenter. ” 

«* It’s an open game.” ; 

net Yes.” 

“«7 like the card.” . 

The youth put on his money and the dude changed his 
bet. ‘lhe dealer meantime with his shrewd keen eyes glanced 
at both men. There was something up, as he appeared to 
suspect. There are no keener judges of human nature in one 
direction than gamblers and bar-tenders; they read men with 
remarkable accuracy. 


Madison having once bet, went on the card heavily, and as: 


the de:1 proceeded he kept increasing his bet, until he had 
three thousand five hun@red dollars on the one card. 

There prevailed a death-like stillness; the dealer’s face, de- 
spite his strong nerve, assumed an ashen hue, while the young 
bettor was as cool and unconcerned as well-simulated desper- 
ation could make him appear. Rie eee yt 
_ ‘The man with the rose in his button-hole did not come back 
to the card he had selected, and afterward deserted when his 
bet was followed. 

There prevailed, as stated, a dead silence. 
the cards slowly, and at length the fatal card came. 
bank had lost, the desperate young bettor had won. 

** Aha, I knew I’d yet close your bank or your game!” 

‘* Play as long as you please, bub, but no remarks.” 

** Now don’t get mad. I’ve dropped enough here at differ- 
ent times to enjoy a good winning.” 

* You’re welcome. But I object to your remarks.” 

““T’m going to break you.” 

** Are you?” 

oo yee, tains. 

“‘ Well, get in; we’re here to break or be broken, when a 
man seeks it.’’ | 


The dealer slid 
The 





\ 
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CHAPTER II. 


MADISON merely laughed in a reckless and boyish manner 
as he responded: 

““T am here to break you.” 

“*You’re rash, young man.” 

aw hf” 

Yes.” 

“All right; I’ve taken the contract.” 

“You talk too much.” 

DOT 

os es; and I will have to order you out of the game if you 
don’t talk less. ‘There are other players in the game.” | * 


. 


“*'That’s all right.” 
ry : 
"he game proceeded, ; , 
game proceeded, and the young man played very cau- 


tiously; but after 


awhile he caught the eye of the dude. The 
latter passed him 


ee a meaning glance. ‘The youth was very 
quick-witted, and took it that he was yet a point ahead. He 
Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1903, by Grorox Mune 
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LE ie aa 
appeared very indifferent, but was on the alert. He saw the 
aude make a feint to cover a card, Just Mee bird makes ao | 


Md A ee } 
feint sometimes to light on a branch, and ¢ ey on, 80 
did the dude. He went over the card, and @ r | instant 
called in all his bets. Madison, meantime, thought he dis- 


cerned the hint, and he put his money on the card where the | 
dude had made ¥ feint. f io ; Me 
‘The game proceeded, and the youth kept increasing his 
bet. ‘The stillness was oppressive. Indeed, as the youth kept = 
on adding to his bet and increasing his stakes, the other 
players seemingly became too deeply interested to bet them- | 
“selves, and the interest was centered on the one bet. The — 
youth caught the-eye of the man with the red rose, and there 
appeared to come a signal, and he laid down more money, 
until he had seven thousand five hundred dollars on the 
card. ‘The dealer’s face became ashen white, and the owner 
of the! game, who still stood over the table, also showed con- 
siderable nervousness. »The deal went on; the telling card 
came, and the youth was a winner. He had caught the bank 
at one deal for seventy-five hundred dollars, and, taking all 
his bets together, he was just eleven thousand dollars winner. 
«Phe ygame is closed,” said the dealer, but he made no 
effort to make good the bet. 
** Cover my bet,” said Madison. 


“*'That’s all right.” raw 
<* Cover my bet.” ff | es Jee 
~«<That’s all right,” came the sterep HD es me “aye 


«¢ Do you mean to cover my bet?” 
“Come up here to-morrow and we will settle.” 
““No, that won’t do.” eg 
The dude at this point opened his mouth. He said: 
«The lad is entitled to his money.” 
«« Are you running this bank?” 
«The lad is entitled to his money.” 
<* He'll get it.”’ ’ 
<¢ When?” me 
«« To-morrow.” 
_ ** That ain’t business. ’’ 
‘¢ What have you to do with it?” 
«<The lad is entitled to his money.” , j 
«He can’t have it.” > ° ; 
e Whyte i 
** Do you want to know?” 
SOY Gy 5 ne 
© Tt’s a put-up job.” ean be Sine a 
ts he j Raho 5 oe 
Ee Vieouas. aN I | 
. € You don’t mean’ to: pay?” |. 4 4, 
*“ We don’t play against a skin-game.” ts 
«© Oh, you don’t?” ; ¢ 
SONG os oe te are i 
Besides the dealer, there were several men in the gambling- 
room, and there was a deep pallor on the faces of all save the __ 
dude. ‘I'he latter was as cool as a cucumber, and not a line “ 
of his face showed any nervousness. ‘The owner of the bank __ 
stood over the table listening to the conversation, and a big, 
bully-like looking fellow also stood behind the dealer. — aa 
** You think it was a skin-game?” 
Se AGHA 
** And you won’t pay?” 
‘<é No. ed 
*« Did you ever skinsa man here?” 
The dealer commenced to put away his paraphernalia, and — 
the dude said: 1 | 
** Hold on; don’t close!” 
*“What have you got to say? You got all your money.” 
** But the lad?” ” | 
‘* He can attend to his own game.” 
‘* Not against a skin like you.” 
‘“Who are you talking to, sir?” 
A ai Ay 
**Go slow.” : 
‘“*T always do. You pay the lad. his money.” — . 
‘* Not a dollar. He’s got money that don’t belong to him.” 
‘* Pay him his money.” 
The dealer drew a cocked pistol, and said: 
beet can’t bulldoze any one here. You get out of this 
‘* Pay the lad his money.” Y 
‘* Who are you, anyhow?” 
** Put up that ‘barker,’ ” 
I'he dealer attempted to raise the Weapon when two of the — 
)'3 SONS, in the office of the Librarian of Congresa, Washington, D.C : 


iv 
a, 

a 

‘ 











A SEP 
© had been, playing suddenly whipped out guns, 
of them said: — 


»  § Don't 


ae Bh?” dried th 
ee oar aS 
bis eh The owner of the bank also made a move as though to draw 
_ & pistol, and also the man who stood behind the dealer. 
. _ Madison, meantime, stood a silent witness of the whole scene. 
There came an awful pause, and the dealer said: 
** This is & put-up murder job. Go, Jimmy, and call the 
police.” 
«He need not go for the police,” said the dude, and as he 
spoke he turned over the lapelof his coat under the red rose, 
and displayed a gold shield. ; 
** We've got all the police here you need,” said the dude. 
The dealer trembled like an aspen leaf. He looked help- 
lessly toward the other two men, and each of them dropped 
their lapels and displayed shields. The dealer looked toward 
the owner of the bank. 
and the dealer said: 
*““I have not the money. I'll pay as far as I’ve got the 
money.” sink 
** How much have you got?” 

| The man counted out three thousand dollars. 
ty Is that all?’ 
" A yx Yes, 33 
“Tt won’t do.” 
_, ** We can’t pay what we haven’t got.” 
_ | ** Your pin and watch are worth something.” 
_ ** They belong to me personally.” 

© You dealt the cards.” 
~ Tm only an employé” eee 

“That's allright.” 
_ “Will you take a fellow’s watch and ‘ sparks?’ ” 

6 Sure. 3? f v 

_ The owner of the bank made a movement to go away, 
_ when the dude called: 
“Hold on; don’t go! We want your contribution!” 
____ ** Who are you?” demanded thé man. 
‘Come here and I’ll whisper in your ear.” 
__ The man did lean down, and the man with the red rose 
_ whispered in his ear, and there came a sudden change over 
_ the face of the boss gambler. 
_— € Won’t you let up?” he said. 
“Not foradime. Go down in your clothes.” 
The boss gambler removed his watch and chain and his 
diamonds, and took what money he had in his pocket and 
 Jaid all on the table” 

Some,” said the dude to the dealer, “‘ chip in.” 


> 


ie’ eva 
© You must!’ - Is 


“*]’m not interested in the bank.” 

“«T want your ‘sparks.’ ” 

The boss gambler reached over and whispered to the dealer, 
and the latter commenced to remove his jewelry. 

All this time there was a cold, glittering smile on the face 
of the dude, and when he got all the money and jewelry he 


= 


and one 







. 
yr 


e dealer; “it’s murder? A put-up job, 
























said: , 
«‘ This will do.” 


CHAPTER III. 


‘THE Monte-Cristo had played a shrewd, deep game. His 
_ perambulations around New York had brought him in con- 
tact with a detective—a remarkable man, one whose wonder- 
ful detective feats had made him famous, and yet few people 
were acquainted with his personal identity. He was as secret 
as a star-chamber official, and as deep as the sea itself; but he 
was an ever-shadowing presence, as far as human skill and 
7 cunning permitted a wonderful man to be, and crime was to 
f him as an open book. ; ; f 
fle gathered up all the money and the jewelry and passe 

them over to the young man who had won them, and said: 

“Now, my young friend, go; and never again as long as 
‘ you live be seen in a gambling den!” 

Madison Swayne followed the advice of the strange man 
with the red rose in his button-hole. ‘The youth did not know 
he was a detective, had no suspicion as to his identity, and 
ony knew that he was a remar able man and had shown his 
, amblers. 

When saeaiass he met the Monte-Cristo. ‘The latter 
pad waited for him. The youth was excited, and as he 
away beside our hero, he said: 


_ 


— 






They held a whispered conversation, - 
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**T can return the bulk of your loan.” 

“* You ean, eh?” 

*“Yos; I was'a winner.” — . 

‘* You followed the man with the red rose.” 

**T did and won.” 

‘* Very well, then; bring to me all the winnings to-morrow 
when I meet you.” 

‘* When shall I meet you?” 

‘* Meet me to-morrow night.” 

** Why not turn over the money now?” 

** No; to-morrow will do. Meet me here on this corner to- 
morrow at nine o’clock in the evening. Be on time. And 
now good-night.” 


The Monte-Cristo disappeared without giving the youth a 


chance to say a word. 

Upon the day following the incidents we have described, 
Madison appeared at his store. He was cordially greeted by 
his employer, and told that his accounts were all right, and 
ie ae congratulated because of the nice accuracy of his 

ooks, 
_Madison was happy, and fully realized how great had been 
his peril, how wonderful and timely his escape. It was all 


like a dream to him, and his heart was full of thankfulness, — 


and he really felt that he had learned a lesson that would 
abide with him all his life long. 

The Monte-Cristo had not visited the home where he had 
taken the rescued Alice Stedman on the day following her 
ressue. .He had left her to the care of Mrs. Morgan, and 


that laly had utilized the time in preparing the girl for a — 


meeting with her benefactor. © 


_Alice had been properly clothed and every comfort pro- 
vided for her, and on the evening following her introduction — 


into the home she had asked Mrs. Morgan for a fuller ex- 
planation, but that lady had given an evasive answer, and had 
also avoided asking the girl any question. =, . 

On the day following the scenes described in the faro-room 
our hero went to the home. He was met in the parlor by 


_Mrs. Morgan, and he asked: 


‘¢ Well, how is your charge?” 

** You would hardly recognize her, sir.” 

“You have studied her well?” : 

‘ol have. 7 

‘* And what is your conclusion?” 

‘*T believe she is a true and noble girl.” — 

*« Have you asked as to her history?” 

“«T have not.” 

“Why?” 

“JT thought it were better told to you.” 

“Will you notify her that I am here?” a 

_ Mrs. Morgan retired from the room, but returned in a few 

moments leading Alice Stedman into the presence of the 
Monte-Cristo, and indeed the latter was surprised. 
was not only beautiful, but possessed of a true and noble face, 


proving her to be an honorable.girl. She was greatly dis- — 


concerted when led into the presence of our hero, who was 
still under a disguise; but she did attempt to express her 
gratitude. rs 

“Never mind, my dear child; it’s all right. 
owe me nothing.” | 

“* Ah, sir, you must not say that. I owe all to you.” 

‘Well, let it go so. And now I desire that you will tell 
me your storv.” | 

“* About myself?” 

‘Yes; sit here, and tell me your whole story.” 

The girl took the seat assigned to her, and in a low, modest 
tone and manner told the following story: 

‘© My father was the principal of the academy in the city 
of ——. He was a very studious man, and devoted a great 
deal of time to my education. My mother had died when I 
was quite a little girl. My father died suddenly about a year 
ago, and I was placéd under the guardianship of a lawyer, a 
man of wealth, and one in whom my father reposed a great 
deal of confidence. The lawyer took me to his home. I 
supposed my father had left sufficient to maintain me, but 


You really 


after I had been a few months in the lawyer’s home he in- 


formed me that my father had not left me one penny. He 
said it had taken all that my father did leave to settle his 
debts up to that time. He had treated me with much kind- 
ness, but from that moment I was treated in a cruel manner. 
Mr. Gazaway I do not think is himself a bad man, but his 
wife is a very mean and selfish woman. She has two daugh- 
ters, and they are people who Hava to a great deal of style, 
I think all would have gone well had it not been that a gentl- 


The girl , 


thee 


.: 
Lar 
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man who had been visiting one of the danghters transferred 
his more particular attentions to me, and from that moment 
my persecutions commenced. I was informed that 1 would 
be compelled to earn my living. I assented, but I had no 
idea as to the real humiliations to which I was to be subjected. 
I was made a menial of at once. I was refused the privilege 
of the parlor. Indeed I was reduced to the absolute condi- 
tion of a kitchen girl, and actually summoned to the parlor 
to serve as a maid in the presence of the man who had dared 
to address me.” 
‘< Did not the man rebel?” he 
«No, sir, he did not. He appeared to enjoy my humilia- 
tion.” 
‘“ Ts it possible?” 
ao 8h Yes; sir,” : 

‘«< Had you ever encouraged him to pay attentions to you?” 
«Never; I despised the man from the moment I first laid 
eyes on him.” Ages : 

‘«¢ And he showed no indignation at the treatment? 

‘‘ Not in the presence of the family, but he sought an op- 

rtunity to see me alone, and expressed his disgust and 
hoor} ; and he followed me up—that is, tried to see me 
secretly. I sought to avoid him, but he appeared to haunt 
my steps when I was sent abroad to perform errands.” 

‘‘ Had you no friends to whom you could apply?” 

«<I was too proud to apply to the mere friends whom I had 
known when in better circumstances.” 

‘* Had you no relatives?” 

*s None.” 

Your treatment was indeed cruel.” 

«Tt was; and I determined not to submit. I made up my 
mind to escape and go into the world and earn my own liv- 
ing; and about this time an incident occurred that caused me 
to resolve to carry out my purpose. At once the attentions 
of the man became unbearable. | I saw through his purpose. 

I feared him. I discerned that he was a villain.” 

‘©Why did you not appeal to your guardian?” 

‘‘T did, when the wretch at length grossly insulted me.” 

«* And what did your guardian say?” 

‘** He said I was the victim of my own self-conceit and ego- 
tism. ‘That Mr. Clare was a gentleman.” 

“He did not even investigate your charges?” 

‘¢ He did not; and I completed my plans, and one night 
stoleeaway and came to New York, only to find terrors too 
terrible to repeat.” : 


CHAPTER IV. 


** TELL me just what befell you,” said the Monte-Cristo. 

**{ have said that I received an excellent education, and 
when I reached New York I sought for a position as govern- 
ess. I succeeded in securing a position, but within a month 
I was compelled to give up my position and flee. I secured 
another position, and was discharged. An enemy had found 
me out and drove me from my position. I sought to gaina 
position as teacher iygthe public schools, but found it impos- 
sible, as I had not the right influence to back me, and finally 
I sought work in a shop. I will not detail further what I 
was compelled to endure. My face was my misfortune, when 
my helpless and unprotected position is considered; and, sir, 
to tell you the truth, I applied for refuge to one of the police 
justices, and he sent me to a home. I do not believe he 
really meant to do the cruel act he did. I fear he mistook 
my position; but, sir, when he sent me to the public asylum 
I encountered perils greater than any I had yet suffered. I 
made my escape, but feared to look in the face of man under 
the light of day. I became, as it were, a tramp, fearing ar- 
rest and a return to the place from which I had escaped. And 
I had been a homeless woman for eleven days when I met the 
young man to whom I applied for charity. And what fol- 
lowed you know.” 

We have not attempted to repeat in detail all that Alice 
Stedman told our hero. We have but outlined her terrible 
experience, and we doubt if any of our readers can fully real- 
ize the perils to which she was subjected, or appreciate that it 
is possible that such perils can be encountered in the great 
city of New York to-day. But, alas, little do they know of 
the undercurrent of metropolitan life! 


0 mcluded, he said . 


‘Vv 
You are safe now; and I have 


a tale to tell Re 
He proceeded and told the ell you 


story of the young man whom 
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he had rescued, — 
hero concluded his narrative, he sai 


Alice was deeply Spiponety and when our 


‘«‘T desire that you should meet my protégé, since he was+ 


prepared to do you so great.a service.” 


‘The girl was silent now, and Monte-Cristo, who had weaved 
a romance of his own, determined to carry out a certain - 


scheme that had entered his mind. 


Upon the evening following he met young Swayne, accord- 
ing to agreement, and the young man turned over the money 
The leaving of the same with the youth had been 
a second test to which our hero had subjected the young man, 
The two went to supper together and, while they were eating, 


and jewels. 


Madison said: 
<¢ This all seems like a dream to me.” 
‘Well, it is a pleasant dream.” 


‘‘Tt started in with horror, but it has run into a pleasant 


dream.” 


« [t is the good angel in the background to whom you owe 


all.’’ 
‘* Will you tell me about that good angel? 
‘You shall see her.” ; 
‘¢ When?” 
‘< To-morrow night.” 
‘¢ You will take me to her?”’ 


I? 


‘‘ No, I can not do that; you shall merely have a glimpse 


of her.” 
, **When and where?” 
~ Tam going to take her to the theater. 


any sign that you are known to me.” 
‘« Why all this secrecy?”’ 


«You remember the circumstances under which you met. 


the young lady?” 
"4 Fido. 


‘Then yon must recognize why you can not speak to her 


at present. of 


Our hero and the young man spent the evening together, 
and during the time the youth spoke frequently of his 


mother. 


“‘Let me see,”’ said the Monte-Cristo; “‘you had eight 
hundred dollars when you started in on this gambling busi- 


ness?” 
SEY 68, sy. es 


‘‘ Well, I will put you in the way to get that money back?” 


“*T can never visit a gambling saloon again.” 
** No, you never shall. 
future time.” 


When our hero and his young protégé separated all was 
arranged for the visit to the theater on the following even- 
The youth would have liked to have asked many ques- 
tions, but the Monte-Cristo discouraged him and shut him off 


ing. 


every time. 


Upon the following day our hero visited the Home, and he 
said to Alice, after the first greetings: 


‘You have suffered so much I propose that you shall have 


a little enjoyment.” 

*“T do not need it, sir.’’ 

** What do you need?” 

** You are really my friend?” 

Tam.” 

** You will always be my friend?” 

eT wills” 

“* You believe my story as I told it to you?” 

MeLtho.% 

**T can not be a dependent. 
your kindness as to get you to aid me to secure a situati 
and I will take care of myself.” eo 
_ ‘“And run again into the same perils from which you have 
just escaped?” 

_ “No; if you are my friend no one will dare molest me. It 
is the friendless girl who is assailed.” . 

** That is true. But you must have time to rest and recu- 
Py 8 spar ae you shall become independent. ” 

“I really thank you; and it seems so strange tha 
have found so good a friend.” ; ease 

_ “It’s strange in one way, but not in another; but it’s all 
right either way. And now I desire that you will do some- 
thing to oblige me. Remember, whatever you may get to do, 


this is your home. Mrs, Morgan will be a mother to you,” 
‘*T have learned to love her, sir.” * 


You shall take a 
seat so you can command a view of the right-hand proscenium 
box. You will see me there, and a young lady with me. You 
can look, but you must be guarded. You must not let her 
see that you are looking, nor must you recognize me nor give 


But we will talk that over at some 


I will so far avail myself of 


fe Bee: 
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Sa 
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friend, and a better protector than I. But you must oblige me.” 
“Twill, What can I do?” 
**T have a reason why I desire you to go with me to the 


J : theater. a 


There came a frightened look to the girl’s face. 

‘Mrs. Morgan will accompany us, and she fully approves 
of your going.” 

**T am in your hands. I will do what you ask,” said the 
girl, in a low tone; but there was a tremor in her voice, as 
new terror had risen in her heart. 





a 


CHAPTER V. 


Our Monte-Cristo read what was on the beautiful girl’s 
mind, but he saw fit to say only, in a kindly voice: 

** You need have no fear.” 

Mrs. Morgan had secured really handsome clothes for Alice, 
and as the latter prepared to dress for the theater a tremor 
rose in her heart, and there came a temptation to leave all the 
finery behind, to resume her old apparel, and rush into the 
street. She was still standing in a meditative mood. when 


Mrs. Morgan entered the room. 


** What, not dressed yet!” exclaimed the lady. 

Alice made no answer, but burst into tears. 

** Ah; you weep!” ; 

The girl threw herself into the elder lady’s arms, and cried: 

«< Save me!” | 

** Save you, child?” 

«© Yes, yes. I am not blind; I see it all. 
all means.” 

“© My dear, dear little innocent, you do not: know what it all 
means. You are not blind. No, no; but you are mistaken. 
T will admit that it does seem strange—it is strange. But 
you are in no peril; no danger threatens you. Indeed, you 
are as safe as though you were in your own father’s arms and 
under his care. I swear it. Look in my face. AsIama 
woman—as I was once a mother—as I am now a believer in 
our Saviour’s mercy, I assure you that you are as safe as 
though, as I told you, you were in your father’s arms.” 

«© Why should all these fine clothes be provided for me—an 
outcast, a vagrant taken from the streets?” 

** Listen, my child: you are well born, you are well edu- 
cated; why is it you were a homeless wanderer?” 

“<< Tt was the will of Provideng.” 

‘© And it is the will of Providence that you should be res- 
cued. It is strange; it is like a fairy story, I know; but it is 
all simple enough, and some day you will understand it all.” 

A suspicion flashed through the girl’s mind, and she ex- 
claimed: 

«© Tell me, is that man a relative mine?” 

Mrs. Morgan was not a deceiver; but at the moment she 
felt that a little deceit would do no harm, and she answered, 
in a significant manner: 

‘© You must not ask me now; but I tell yon that you are 
under the care of one who will watch over you as tenderly and 
carefully as your own father would have done, if he had been 
spared to you.” ee ; 

Mrs. Morgan’s answer was in an equivocal tone. 

«* Please tell me truly.” 

‘I can tell you no more at present, child; but you must 
banish all doubts from your mind. See here!” 


I know what it 


Mrs. Morgan exhibited a collection of gems of strange and - 


wondrous brilliancy. The girl gazed in astonishment and ad- 
miration, but suddenly she recoiled, and a pallor overspread 
her face, and she said, in a despairing tone: 

«© You are deceiving me. Oh! as you are a woman, as you 
are to die and some day appear before the judgment seat, have 
mercy upon me! Let me put on my old clothes, those I wore 


199 


when I came to this house, and let me go forth! 

“To die?” 

«* Better to die than stay here.” , 

« And you still distrust me, my child?” 

“] can not be deceived longer. Why should those gems be 
brought to dazzle my eyes?” 

« Listen: you are a wondrously fortunate girl, that is why 
they are brought to dazzle your eyes; and I will stand no more 
of this nonsense. I tell you that you are in the hands of your 


friends, under the care of those who will cherish and protect 
” 
Ww 


“ But it all veems #o strange! 
“Yes, it ia strange; but you must banish all doubts; you 
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* Yes, she is a lovable woman, and you will find her a fast | must have more trust. 





I would yield my heart’s blood be- 
fore any harm should come to you.” 

‘© What does it all mean?” 

‘There is a singular revelation to come to you some day, 
and then you will learn how fortunate you are. And now 
listen: it is especially gratifying to your benefactor to have 
you go to the theater to-night; it is especially his desire that 
you should wear these gems.” 

‘*'They are so beautiful!” 

** Yes, they are beautiful, but not more pure than the owner 
of them, nor glitter more harmlessly than his intentions, nor 
their value greater than his pure friendship for you. I will 
talk plainly to you just once and once only. If you fear that ~ 
your benefactor may love you as men love women, let me tell 
you that he is as cold in that sense.as the bronze statue on the 
parlor mantel down-stairs, So now let me hear no more of 
your protests.” 

‘* But it is so strange!” 

“Yes, I have admitted that it is strange, wondrously 
strange; but it is true, and you are a fortunate girl. Your 
very misfortunes Have been transmuted into your good fort- 
une. So finish your dressing, and then you shall put on these 
gems.” 

The robing of Alice was completed, and then she put on 
the gems, and indeed they were rare and beautiful. And when 
she was fully attired Mrs. Morgan said: 

** You are a beautiful girl, Alice.” 

The girl turned pale and trembled. 

«You need not turn pale and tremble, child. 
thing to be beautiful. Come, we will go to the parlor. 
benefactor awaits you.” 

Our Monte-Cristo had instructed the girl to address him: as 
Mr. Brown. When she entered the room, he appeared deeply. 
absorbed, and hardly noticed how beautiful she looked. ie 
merely remarked: K 

** Ah,- you are ready?” 

In a trembling voice the girl answered: 

<* Yes, Iam ready.” 

*< We will go.” : 

A carriage was at the door. They entered it, and were 
driven rapidly away, and soon stopped in front of the theater. 

eGay and laughing throngs were entering. Alice had never 
been in a metropolitan theater before during her life, but she 
wore her elegant robes like a queen, and was at home in the 
role of a lady.. She was led to a private box, and soon took 
her seat, and her attention was absorbed in looking about the 
house. ‘To her it was a dazzling scene. 

Our. Monte-Cristo said but little to her. He handed her a 
jeweled opera-glass, and sat and enjoyed her childish en- 
joyment of the splendid scene. He was thus watching her ~ 
when suddenly he saw a pallor overspread her face, her hand 
trembled, indeed the glasses fell into her lap, and she looked _ 
as though she were about to faint. 

‘« What is the matter?” demanded our hero, in a whisper. __ 

For a moment she did not speak. Her emotion overcame 
her; and our hero was compelled to repeat his question, and 

‘then, in a forced tone, she said: 

«They are here.” 

<« Who?” 

“The Gazaway family.” 

“‘Tndeed! So much the better.” 

‘* Mr. Chase is with them.” 

A shadow fell over the face of our Monte-Cristo as a sus- 
picion flashed through his mind. He looked at the girl in- 
tently, and asked: 

‘«* Did you say Mr. Chase was with them?” 

hs ¥eac' 

‘© Do you fear him?” 

i do.” 

‘¢ Tg that the cause of your trepidation?” 

CES. 

«Why do you fear him?” came the guestion. 


It is a good 
our 





CHAPTER, VI. 

THE Monte-Cristo’s tones were tremulous as he put the 
question, and a dire suspicion flashed through his mind. 

‘‘T fear him,” came the answer. 

Our hero reached over and whispered in her ear: 

«¢ Do you love him?”’ : 

‘‘T hate him!” came the answer; ‘‘ but I fear him. See--- 
see! his evil eye is upon me now! ‘They have just recognized 
me!” 


EE 
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A moment the Monte-Cristo’s mind was busy, and then he 
said: fies hs 

‘* Alice, I have a startling proposition to make. 

The girl opened her eyes wide, but did not answer. 

« You know we sometimes adopt children, and they call us 
father. I can not adopt you as my child, to serve the pur- 


~ pose I have in view, but I can adopt you as my niece. I can 
‘ pretend to be your uncle. We need tell no lie about it, I 

’ shall merely claim you as my niece, and you shall call me 
- uncle, and we will leave it to their imaginations to determine 
. how it is I am your uncle.” 


‘a 


«‘ Why should we do this?” 

The girl spoke in a low tone. 

‘For your better protection and for my special gratifica- 
tion I will tell you, otherwise those people may start a tale 
that may follow you all your life. And, again, I am a singular 


- fellow. I like to work certain kinds of revenges—little, harm- 
Jess ones, but just complete in their way. I do not like the 


- Jooks of that man Chase. He is a sneak from away back. 
_ We can have some fun if you are sure you hate him.” 


Ido, 2 

«The Gazaways are not relatives of yours?” 

‘‘ No, they are not.” 

*¢ And do you consent to my plan?” 

Ldo”? 

Alice was very quick and a good reasoner. She did not 


- exactly discern the purpose of the Monte-Cristo, but she had 


- a faint idea as.suggested by his plan. 


ae 


nue, 


<¢ All right,” said our hero. ‘‘ Now remain at your per- 
fect ease, discover no more annoyance or-surprise, and let me 


tell the marvelous tale to these people when they seek us. 


‘You just look them over in a superciliou manner. See—see! 


’ they have started in already! Can you read the looks of as- 


sumed holy horror on their faces? We will have lots of fun, 


child; for, as you see, Chase’s countenance wears a thought- 


- ful look. They are mean people—I can see it at a glance— 


am ih 


’ 


and it appears to bea sort of mission of mine, Alice, to cir- 


- cumvent mean people. Now, just prepare to enjoy the play.” 


At this moment the curtain rose and Alice was all atten- 
tion. She was charmed and carried away. The whole ex- 


- perience was new to her, and for the moment she forgot her 


s 


surroundings and her too recent experience, and her attention, 
as stated, was fixed. < 
The first act ended in due time, and the curtain went down, 
and the Monte-Cristo told Alice:to look over the house. 
“It is a pleasant experience,” he said. ‘I always enjoy it} 
You see so many different phases of character.” — 
Our hero had discovered that Alice was a girl possessed of 
fine mental gifts, one who could appreciate the suggestions 
he occasionally made to her. She was far above the average 


' girl as concerned intelligence. 
The lovely girl did Jet her glance roam about the audi- 


torium, and soon there came again a pallor to her face, and 


_ her opera glass was fixed upon one individual. 


‘‘ What now?” demanded the Monte-Cristo. 

The girl did not answer. 

“‘ T see you have made another discovery.” 

“Yes, sir; I recognize a face, and I do hope and pray he 


will not recognize me.” 


** You recognize another face?” 
Ede” 
“The face of whom?” 

‘“Ah, sir!” ejaculated the girl, as she drew back. 

“Call me uncle, Alice. You must accustom yourself to 
the title, or there will come an awkward betrayal some time.” 

‘Shall I call you uncle?” 

“Yes, It is a sacred title, second only to mother and fa- 
ther, or husband and son. Whom do you see?” 

‘Do you not recognize a face, uncle?” 


“* Yes, I recognize several. | I have many friends in the 
house. ” 
** But one face?” 
** Where is it?” 
*“ There, uncle.” 
_ “That is good—you ‘say it nicely. And now, my dear 
miece, where is the face you recognize?” 
*« There, sir.” 


“I do not get the directi T var 
é ction. ‘Tell me 50: 
1 can find it 2 me whose face it is, then 


Alice lowered her voice, as she said: 


: It is the face of the young man who offered me help.” 
Ah, is he here??? . 
Xx o6..? 











“‘ Let me see,” said the Monte-Cristo, as he ran his eye over 
the audience, and at length said: — 

‘Yes, that is so, here he is. Well, well, what a fine 
face he has! It is really easily remembered. Compare his 
face to that of the rascal Chase. But be careful; the 
young man is looking up here. He evidently recognizes mes 
but does he know who you are?” 

“Tt can not be possible.” 

‘© Why not?” h 

‘‘T hardly know myself, uncle, your kindness has wrought 
sucn a wondrous change.” ; 

‘‘The young man suspects who you are.” 

«* He does?” 

ON Oita 

«¢ How can he?” : 

“«« Have you not discovered that I delight in surprises and 


in mysteries, and in all sorts of wonderful performances? I'll — 


tell you. . I’ve led the young man to believe that there is 
something mysterious about you, and, to tell the truth, he 
looks upon your demand for charity as some weird test.” 

** How can it be?” 

«¢ Well, I threw a halo of romance around the whole inci- 
dent. I delight in such little amazements; they are a com- 
pensation to me for the time I spend in seeking out objects 
worthy my care and attention.” : 

The girl blushed. 


«There, you must not blush nor ever feel ashamed. There 


is no humiliation to you in what has occurred during our in- 
tercourse.. You are entitled to my care. There must be ab- 
solute frankness between us. But do see that Chase stare! 
Well, I’ve a rod in pickle for him and for the Gazaways. 
When the curtain falls again, Alice, I shall leave you for a 


few moments, and, with your permission, I will bring that _ 


young man, Swayne, here.” \ 
«Oh, sir!” pleaded the girl. . 
«“ Now, now! you are my niece. Will you have Swayne or 
Chase?” 88 
“¢ Neither.” / 


‘Yes, yes; you must enter the spirit of the joke with me: 


we will have some amusement.” 
‘« Do not bring the young gentleman, Swayne, here.” 
‘“Why not?” . a eae 
“*T can not bear it.” 
‘“* Bear what?” 
<¢ The mortification. ” 


‘“My child, there is to be’ no mortification. He knows 


nothing of your antecedentg He shall know nothing about. 
you until you choose to tell him yourself. Your meeting with 
him, if he recognizes you, shall be a little mystery that shall 


bother him, and we will enjoy his grimaces as he seeks to — 


solve it. As I said, you shall yourself, in good time, tell him 
just what you choose.” 

“* Are you determined to bring him here?” me 

‘*<No, I am not determined; I shall not force any one’s 
company upon you. But suppose I should bring Chase?” 

“* As you please.” . 

“Remember, there are to be no explanations until I give 

the word. We must have our fun.” 





\ 
CHAPTER VII. 

WHEN the curtain dropped the Monte-Cristo left the box. 
He walked around to the corridor and looked inside the audi- 
torium. He saw Alice; she did indeed look beautiful as she 
sat there. 

He left the corridor and passed a moment later to the street, 
and was just lighting a cigarette when a hand was laid lightly 
on his shoulder. r 

He turned and confronted Madison Swayne. The youth 
was es racy 

‘*Halloo! what is up now?” demanded t -Cri 

«That lady with Jon i? one 

“« Well?” 

“She is the angel to whom I owe my rescue!” 

** You owe her nothing.” ’ 


‘“Ah, yes; I see it all! She was carrying out some wild _ 


freak, and, fortunately, I beca j ity - 
Pe came an object of pity to her. 
Kc _ she not the lady I met?” 
cc 8 AT bes 5 eee 5 wy 

nights ago?" look like the poor, miserable girl you met a few 
**She does not, I admit.” 
** Do you see any resemblance 2” 
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| surprised to see the man, Chase, enter. 














*T admit I do not.” 
* Then how dare you assume that the elegant young lady 
in my company is the same person whom you met that event- 
ful night?” 
“* You will exeuse me: it was only a strange suspicion that 
I indulged.” 
“You must not ind ulge any such suspicions, or you may 
_ get yourself into an awkward scrape; for f intend to introduce 
You to that lovely lady.” 
** No; Tam much obliged.” 
** You do not desire an introduction?” 
** No, sir.” 
“© Why not?” - 
The young man colored, but did not answer. 
“* Come, tell me why not.” 
Se You may have told her my history. She may know of my 


** Nonsense! Do you suppose I go about telling such things 
as that?” 

** And is she really ignorant?” 

** You have not told it to any one?” 

<< No, sir.” 

**'Then you must believe that I have not.” 

The Monte-Cristo, as our readers will observe, spoke in a 
_ guarded manner—by implication only. He did not assert or 
deny anything. The fact is he had only partially related the 
young man’s history to Alice. 

** Will you hold my unfortunate secret?” 

onl will.” , 

«‘Thanks. And if you will permit, I should really like an 
introduction to the lovely girl.” 

** Very well; come with me; you shall be introduced.” 

Our hero had left the box but a moment when Alice was 
He stepped into the 
apartment boldly and exclaimed, in a familiar tone: 

** Halloo, Alice! Iam glad to see you. I recognized you 
ata glance.” 

** Sir, who gave you permission to enter this box?” 

- *T took counsel with myself, and decided that you would 
be glad to see me. But you need not be afraid; I will not 
give you away.” . 

‘¢ Will you promise not to give me away?” 

“Certainly I will, Why, Alice, I have mourned you as 
one dead! Iam more than happy to see you again, and you 
have a friend in me. Yes, you need not fear; I will keep 
your secret.” 

** Ah! you are so kind!” t i 

Alice was disgusted, but she was really a smart, bright girl, 
and she managed to conceal her disgust in order to give the 
rascal a big fall when the time arrived. 


<* How have you been, Alice?” 

“*T am well now.” 

<¢ Who is the old fellow you are with?” 

<* He will return in a moment, and I will introduce you.” 

«©7 am with the Gazaways. ‘They are awful mad because I 
came here.” 

«¢ Are they?” 

<< Yes; but I do not care for them.” 

The man remained and talked in the same strain until our 
Monte-Cristo re-entered the box, and Alice, immediately after 
an introduction to young Swayne, said: 

“‘ Uncle, this is Mr. Chase.” 

The Monte-Cristo looked the man over. hy 

«‘ He has kindly promised not to give me away, uncle; isn’t 

he good?” 
. The man stared. He colored and blushed. 

« Yes,” continued Alice, “he has promised not to tell you 
that I was once a maid in the Gazaways’ kitchen; isn’t he 
good?” 

Alice was excited, and had evidently forgotten the presence 
of Madison Swayne. But that youth had stepped from the 
box immediately after the first introduction, and really did 
not hear what Alice said. 

* So this is Mr. Chase?” 

“Yes, uncle.” 

«he fellow you were telling me abou 

“ Yea, uncle.” 

Alice Jaid particular stress upon the endearing title 
Td y te Mr. Chase here?” 

* S)id you invi r, C re! 

a netbeans here to wae tell me that, he would not 
e me away. He ia the wretch who insulted me and drove 
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me from the miserable home where I was stopping. But he 
has kindly promised not to give me.away!” 
The Monte-Cristo enjoyed the spicy interview. He saw 


that there was more in the beautiful Alice as far as wit was 
concerned than he had dreamed. The fellow, Chase, was com- 
pletely disconcerted. He turned all colors, and Alice enjoyed 
1s confusion and so did our hero. ‘The latter turned to the 
man and said: 

_*I hope, sir, you will reconsider your determination, and 
give this young lady away. You look like a fellow fully capa- 
ble of performing the job.” . 

‘The man edged toward the door of the box. 

** Are you going?” asked Alice. 

** Excuse me,”’ he said. 

“Oh, do not go! But after all I can not keep you away 
from the delightful Gazaways. Please ask them not to give 
me away; it might reflect back so sadly upon themselves. ” 

‘The man passed from the box, and Alice laughed outright. 
She was hysterically excited, and said: 

** You must really excuse me, uncle. I do not know what 
has come over me, but I could not help it.” 

“Why, my dear child, I am delighted! But now mark 
me: do not give yourself away. Young Swayne is to return 
when the curtain goes down.” 

** I was so excited I was hardly aware of his presence.” — 

“Yes, and fortunately he left the box, and did not hear 
what you said. And I did not want him to hear it; but I am 
glad you said it all the same.” 

T'he play proceeded, and occasionally Alice glanced over to 
where the Gazaways were sitting. ‘Chere was great excitement 
in their midst, and as our hero glanced over at the lawyer, 
Gazaway, there came a suspicion to his mind. 

‘By George!” he muttered, in an under-tone, ‘I reckon 
T’ll investigate that matter. There may be something in it, 
after all!” 

For the third time the curtain descended, and the Monte- 
Cristo'a moment later led young Swayne back to the box. 
The young gentleman was greatly embarrassed, and there was 
a strange light in his eyes. In due season he rose to go. ‘The 
Monte-Cristo followed him from the box. A 

‘* What mystery is this?” asked the youth, when once out- 
side. 

“* Mystery?” ejaculated our hero. \ 

«Yes, mystery.” 

‘*T'o what mystery do you allude?” 

«Sir, I can not explain how it is, but it seems to me as 
though I had seen that lovely girl once before.” 





CHAPTER VIII. 


THE Monte-Cristo turned the subject for the time being, 
and shortly after the play came to an end. 

We will now anticipate our narrative and pass from the 
strict record of incidents in their order to acquaint our 
readers with the final outcome of the little romance we have 
detailed. 

The Monte-Cristo took Madison Swayne under his care, and 
advanced the young man in business, finally making him a 
junior partner in a prosperous firm. Meantime he had car- 
ried on the mystery as concerned the fair girl, Alice Stedman, 
but so managed that the young people became acquainted, 
and the usual result followed—they fell in love. We will 
also state that our hero interviewed Mr. Gazaway, and that 
gentleman was frightened into a confession that he held about 
twenty thousand dollars in trust for his ward. He. excused 
his conduct, and asserted that he had made every endeavor 
to find Alice after her escape from his house, and he said he 
had concealed the knowledge of her fortune in obedience to a 
request from her father. Our hero did not think it worth the 
trouble to argue the matter. He saw the will and there 
learned the real incentive for the guardian’s action. His own 
daughters were residuary legatees under the will, as Mr. Sted- 
man had no known relatives. 

A year had passed since the occurrence of the incidents we 
have related, and one night Madison Swayne called upon 
Alice. Although the young people had met frequently, their 
intercourse had been rather restrained. Both appeared to feel 
a consciousness-that there was a mystery attending their first 
meeting and later acquaintance; but the young man became 
madly in love all the same, and upon the night in question, 
after a few ordinary remarks, the youth drew Alice to a seat 
beside him on the sofa and said: 

«¢ Atice, I have something very important to say to you,” 





“oo  .|»6THE OMNIPRESEIN ET AV Si ee 


- TT TOD, 
ST 


CL 


The fair girl blushed and trembled, and trepidation shone 
in a ar She appeared terribly frightened and discon- 
oat wil be frank, Alice, and come right to the point. I 
love you, and I wish you to become my wife,” said Madison. 

Alice became greatly agitated, and said, in a low, trem- 
bling voice: 

‘*T feared this.” f 

‘‘ Feared it?” repeated Madison. 

‘¢ Yes.” 

a Whyt” F 

«« Let me ask you one question. 
ever told you my real history?” 

SNo.”’ 

«‘ Have you never suspected?” 

Madison did not answer, but he turned pale. 

‘¢ Tell me: have you not suspected?” 

The youth became greatly agitated. 

«< Can it be?” he murmured. 

«‘ Yes; all that you may suspect is true. ie 

The youth became as cold as ice. His anguish was ter- 
rible to behold. It would be impossible for a human face 

to more singularly pass from an expression of hope to one of 

air. : 
Ok, Alice!’ he murmured, ‘‘ why had I not died ere I 
saw you? I love you—yes, and I can never love another! 
My life’s hope is blasted! Let us forget that we ever met. 
I will pray for you all my life long, but we will never meet 
again.” t 
There was a strange, wild look in the eyes of Alice as she 
said: 

“Tt is better so.””: 

‘< Oh, that I were dead!” ejaculated the youth. 

He was a manly fellow, but, as he saw it, he was confronted 
by one of the most terrible contingencies that can possibly 
rise to confront a sincere and honest lover and an honorable 
man. He was of the heroic make, but, as he saw it, the bar- 
rier between him and his love was insurmountable, the divid- 
ing chasm impassable. His heart was turned to stone, his 
blood to the chill of ice. 

There was a coldness in the tone of Alice as she said: 

*©T am sorry for you, but I can not conceal the truth from 

ou.”” 

Ive You have done nobly to tell me the truth, Alice. I 
thank you for not deceiving me. I could have been easily 
deceived. I did not dream this was true, poor girl! -Dear 
Alice, I love, I shall always love you—but, no, no; it can 
not be!” 

The youth shuddered as he spoke, and his tones were a wail 
of despair. 

sel Will go,” he said. ‘‘ We will never meet again. But 
I pray you from this hour be true to yourself. You are a 
noble girl. I know your misfortune is not your fault. Heaven 
bless you!” 

Madison left the house, and when beyond the door tears 
welled in his eyes. A more miserable man never rushed 
madly through the streets; indeed, as he ran, for he was too 
excited to walk, groans of agony fell from his lips. He was 
fairly beside himself. 

A few moments after Madison’s departure the Monte-Cristo 
entered the room where Alice sat.. She was lost in deep 
thought. She looked like a beautiful piece of draped statuary. 
Her eyes were set, and her face was pale, and her features 
had lost their mobility; all muscular action appeared to have 
vanished, So engrossed was she in her thoughts she did not 
notice the entrance of her kind benefactor, and the latter 
stood with his kindly eyes fixed upon her for a moment; then 
he crossed the room, stood before her, and said: 

** Alice, what is the matter?” 

“Nothing,” came the answer; but it was borne on a sigh, 
and a sigh followed its passage from between her lips. 

‘Something is the matter, my child.” 

** No; nothing.” 

““ Yes, yes; and now come, you must tell me all.” 

The Monte-Cristo took a seat beside the beautiful girl and 
clasped her hand. It was as cold:as ice—indeed, its coldness 
sent a chill trembling over the warm frame of her friend. 

Our Monte-Cristo had maintained his disguise. His cover 
was perfect, and it would have taken an experienced expert 
to have discovered the fact that he was carrying on his little 
game under a ‘‘ transform.” * 

‘‘T have nothing to tell,” murmured the girl. 

**Oh, yes, you haye!’?’ 


Has our good benefactor 
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‘¢ No, no!” 

«Would you deceive me?” 

‘¢ No, no!” “ 
«But you are not trusting me. 


A moment the girl appeared to recall her full faculties, and 


she said, in her old-time tones of earnestness: 
“‘T would ask a favor.” ' 
«Yes, and it is granted.” 
«You are so kind, my dear uncle?” 
«<I can not help being kind to you.” 


“It is hardly fair to accept your promises, so I will not. 


You shall not grant the favor until I make the request.” 
«« Proceed.” 


« Please do not ask me why I am suffering. Let me have 


one secret from you.” 
“One secret?” 
6 YOR. i 


‘My dear child, let me tell you something. I fear that if 
I were to grant your request I should merely indorse a resolu- 


tion you have taken to remain miserable all your life.” 
“* No, no!” 


“Come; let me tell you that even had I promised I should 


have insisted upon your making a confidant of me.” 
«© T can not—no, I can not! I never will!” 
“Oh, yes, you shall! Come now, tell me all.” 
“Do not press me. 
is to spare another that I am silent.” 





CHAPTER IX. m 


‘THERE was an amused expression upon the Monte-Cristo’s 


face as he said: 
<* And it is to spare another that you are silent?” 
“cc Yes. 39 4 
“* Madison has been here?’’ 
‘He has.” | 
‘*T thought so.” . 


There followed a moment’s silence, broken at length by — 


Alice, who said: 

<‘Why did you not tell him the truth as concerned me? 
Why did you forbid me to speak? 
silent?” 

‘7 had a purpose.” 


“Oh, sir, you are always so wise and discreet! But I fear, 


in this matter, you have done a grievous wrong.” 

**To whom?’’ 

«To Madison.” 

**T guess not.” 

** You should have let me speak.” 

**T guess not. And now tell me all.’’ 

**No, no; do not ask me to spea nak 

** Am I not your best friend?’ 

© Yes, yes; you are my dear, dear uncle.” 

** And you can trust me?” 

Soul canis 

** Alice, I will reveal to you a secret. 
were the recipient of my bounty?” 

«* And I am.” 

“<I did not tell you a fact before for reasons. I will tell it 
now. A greater wrong was done to you than you dreamed 
by your guardian.” 

The girl’s eyes opened wide. | 

‘Your father did not leave you penniless; you are pos- 
sessed of quite a snug sum of money in your own right. I 
have compelled Gazaway to tell the truth.” 

The girl did not appear to feel any gladness upon hearing 
the revelation; she merely muttered, involuntarily: 

“« My heart is broken!” 

“Your heart is broken?” 

‘* Oh, forgive me! I did not mean to betray myself.” 


“You must betray all tome. I suspect much. I must 
know all.” 


“*T can say no more.” 

**Oh, yes, you will tell me all! 
clared his love for you.” 
Aes girl colored, and then again her face became deathly 
pale. 

‘* Ah, it is as I suspect! Now, my dear child, for the mo- 
ment put all your sensitiveness in your pocket and tell me the 
truth. ‘Tell me all. ‘Tell me that because of the conditions 
under which I became your friend, you turned a deaf ear to 
my young friend’s suit, you broke his heart and your own, 


You thought you 


Madison was here and de- 


I must—lI will refuse to speak; but it 


Why did you remain 
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and that at this moment you are both the suffering victims ‘of 
ats eat § 


Tt is not ao.” 
The Monte-Cristo gave a start, and there came a grave and 
anxious look to his face. ; 


_ ** Tell me truly, Alice,” he said. “ You can trust me. It 
is possible I have been deceived; but you can trust me. You 
are not to blame. Do you not love him?” 

The girl was silent. 

** Come, answer me!” 

*T can not.” 

** Why not?” 

** Oh, he will tell you if you are to know the facts!” 

**No, you must tell me, my dear child.” 

**T can not—no, I can not!” 


**But you must! Do not fear. Tell me openly. You do 
not love him.” 

** You will never betray me, uncle?” 

“* Never!” 


**T do love him.” 

** And he certainly loves you.” 

** Oh, yes!” 

** And yet you are unhappy?” 

“Tam. My heart is broken.” 

** You must tell me all.” 

** Let him tell you.” 3 

*“No, no. You must tell me.” 

‘“Madison did ask me to be his wife.” 

** He is a noble fellow, Alice. I have tried him through 
and through, and I have not found him wanting. He is a 
worthy young man. Why did you refuse him?” 

**T did not.” 

** You did not?” 

“e No. 2 4 

‘«Then what is the matter, and why do you tell me your 


heart is broken?” 


“Tt came about as I feared.” 
«« What did you fear?” 
** The revelation.” 
** Of what?” 
©The truth.” 
_ © What truth?” 

«<The facts of my first acquaintance with you, and the cir- 
cumstances under which I first met him.” 

‘© Well, he suspected all you told him?” 

«¢ No, no.” 

** Yes, he did, the sly dog! I knew all the time he sus- 

cted who you really were.” 

**T told him.” 

“< Well?” 

‘He thanked me, and withdrew his offer to make me his 
wife.” 7 

There came a strange lodk to the Monte-Cristo’s face, a 
fierce look, an expression seldom seen in his kindly eyes. 

«* Can it be possible?” he muttered. 

<¢ You must not blame him. He is right.” 

«Right! No, no; listen, Alice, there is no excuse for his 
pride—if it was pride—that has governed him. You are 
more worthy than he. You were unfortunate, but you would 
have died before you would have yielded to temptation; and 
he well knew it is not for him to show loftiness of spirit; but 
tell me, word for word, all that passed between you.” | 

** Do not ask me.” 

«¢ Can you remember all that passed?” 

“© T can.” 

«* So as to repeat it, word for word?” 

“Yes; every word was burned into my memory as though 

9 
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re. 
«« Then tell me all.” 
Alice did repeat, word for word, all that had passed; and 


when she had concluded there came a smile to his face, and he 
id, in a low tone: 
wae ie 2 better fellow than I dared hope to find him.” 
The girl gazed in amazement on the Monte-Cristo, who said: 
“It’s all right, Alice. You shall be happy yet, and he is 
worthy of your love. He is a greater hero than I thought him. 
The rf still permitted the amazed look to irradiate her face. 
“ My child, let the smiles come back.” 
“* No, no, I can not become his wife. 
“Say nothing rash.” 
“<¥ can never become his wife. 
And yet you love him?” 
_ The girl did not anewer. 
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** You think there is a dividing chasm?” 

“< There is.” 

** My child, there is not a thread between 
thread.” 

** Ah! you do not fully understand.” 

“* Understand what?” 

_**He may overcome his pride—yes, his love may conquer 
Re TPL, but I should ever be haunted with the fatal 
ruth.” 

** What fatal truth?” 

“That my once lowly condition had appeared as a barrier 
between his love and pride.” w 

** This is all nonsense. ” 

“You do not know me.” 
_ ‘Ah, yes, I do! But, my dear child, you are both labor- 
ing under a mistake. It is only a shadow that divides. One 
flash of the truth will dispel the mist.” 

** You do not understand, dear uncle.” 

“Oh, yes, I understand all! And in the end you will wit- 
ness a funny denowement.” 


you; no, not a 





CHAPTER X. 


THE look of amazement was succeeded by an expression of 
perplexity on the lovely face of Alice. : 


“* Yes, yes,” repeated our hero, ‘‘ quite an amusing denoue- 


ment awaits you; and now you can just dismiss all fears, all 
shadows, and indulge to the full all the rosy dreams attend- 
ing te knowledge that you love and are loved.” 0 

he Monte-Cristo left the room, leaving Alice the victim of 
changing emotions. Ray Phillips was a quick-witted man, 
and saw the misapprehension under which Madison Swayne 
was laboring. 

We will here state that the youth had brought his mother 
to New York, and they were living comfortably and happily 
in a flat. Our hero had met his protégé’s mother, PE had ; 
found her a worthy parent of so good ason. He proceeded 
direct to the home of his young friend. He took the elevator 
and ascended to his apartment, and a few minutes later the 
two were alone and face to face. 

“‘ Well, sir,” said the Monte-Cristo, ‘‘I have just come 
from the presence of Alice.” , 

Our hero had found the young man as sad a picture of an- © 
guish and distress as he had Alice when he surprised her sit- 
ting statue-like in the parlor. 

“Yes,” repeated Ray, ‘‘ I have just come from Alice; and 
you are a nice fellow!” : 

Madison did not speak. ‘ 

«‘T am surprised,” said the Monte-Cristo. 

«* You know all?” demanded Madison. 

‘¢ Well, I know a little. I know that you asked Alice to 
become your wife, and in the same breath told her you would 
not marry her.” 

*¢ But do you know all?” 

‘¢T know that much.” . 

‘But do you know why I professed to love her, asked her 
to become my wife, and then declined to press my suit?” 

“‘T can’t say that I do know just exactly why you acted in 
such an erratic manner.” 

“¢ Did she not tell you?” 

‘‘She reluctantly, upon my persistent command, told me 
all you said.” i 

“She told you all?” 

<‘ All you said, and how you acted. Hang it, you did not 
intend to marry the girl! Why did you go and propose and 
back down, all in the same minute?” 

‘‘She made to me a revelation.” 

«* She did, eh?” 

feMiea sy: 

«* And do you mean to tell me it was a revelation?” 

The youth looked up in surprise, and the Monte-Cristo re- 
peated the question: ; 

‘© To you mean to tell me it was a revelation?” 

“« Certainly it was a revelation.” 

“And do you mean to make me think that I deceived 

ou?” 
i ‘¢ No, you did not deceive me; you did not know.” 

“Know what?” 

‘¢ What I know now—what she confessed to me,” 

‘¢ She confessed that she was the poor, homeless girl who 
asked charity from you one cold winter’s night?” 

‘* She did,” 
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« And do you meen to tell me that you did not know all 
the time that she was the same person?” 

«‘T did know it, but I did not suspect what she revealed.” 

Oh, you did not?” 

<¢No, sir.” 

«You're a flat, Maddy, a regular flat!” 

«Sir, 1 am under great obligations to you. I owe all to 
you, but I can not think you would ask of me this sacrifice. 

«© What sacrifice?” 

«©That I should marry Alice.”’ 

‘© Ah, you consider it a sacrifice to marry a beautiful girl! 
If you thought it a sacrifice why did you go so far as to con- 
fess your love?” 

‘<T never suspected the real truth.” 

«¢ You thought she was an heiress in disguise?” 

«© You wrong me.” 

eeDoxle’? 

«¢ You certainly do.” 

‘<T do not think there is half as much wrong in what I say, 

/ when you seek a girl’s love, win, propose to marry her, and 
~ then back down simply because you discover that she is not 

an heiress.” 

‘< T did not suspect that she was an heiress.’’ 

** And you knew that she was once a beggar?” 

*<T did.” 

«<'Then how in thunder can you explain your conduct?” 

«Do not misunderstand. Idid not withdraw my request for 
her to become my wife because I heard that she was poor and 
‘once a beggar upon the streets. I would marry her if she 
were still a beggar clothed in rags.” 

«‘'Then what in thunder is the matter with you?” 


“Can it be possible, my kind benefactor, that you do not 
know the truth?” 

“‘What truth?” 

“You must know it.” 

“What are you getting at, young man?” 

«¢ Answer me truly. Do you not suspect the truth?” 

“*T do suspect something, I will admit.” 

<* Will you tell me what you suspect?” 

**T suspect you are an ass!” came the prompt reply. 


The young man recoiled. 

‘“We may differ,” he said. 

“ How?” 

«“ You may not have the same ideas that I have.” 

‘‘ You may have more ideas than sense, young man.’’ 

“<T must consider my mother.” 

**Oh, it’s your mother’s pride you are considering! She 
would not let you marry a portionless girl who was once a 
beggar!” | 

“*T will speak plainly.” 

“* Do so.” 

«‘T would not marry Alice if she were endowed with mill- 
ions, and yet I love her as truly as man ever loved woman, 
and I shall always love her. J wish I were dead!” — 


‘Well, honestly speaking, my boy, I think that you have 
‘better reason to shoot yourself than you had the night I 
snatched the pistol from your grasp. Now let us come down 
to plain facts. Why is it you will not marry Alice?” 

‘* Will you answer me truly, sir?” 

ee Will,” 

** Do you not know the truth?” 

“* Yes, I do know the truth.” 

** All the truth as concerns that dear girl?” 

“* Yes, I know all the truth as concerns that dear girl.” 

“Speak plainly; it is a serious moment. What do you 

know?” 
‘“I know that she is the truest and noblest girl you ever 
met. She is all truth, all honor, all love, and beautiful, and 
you are a lucky man to have been her lover—a fool to act as 
you have!” 

The young man gazed aghast, and after a moment said: 

“She is beautiful, she is noble, she is loving—but did you 
say she was pure?” 

‘* Yes; as pure and spotless as an angel from heaven!” 


** Do you mean in earnes : d ca 
“T do.” earnest all that your words imply? 


**'Then you do not know all.” 

** Yes; I know all.” 

** You can not know all.” 

**T do know all.” 

‘She has not told you what she told me.” 
“She has told me all that she told you,” 
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‘‘ Imposssible; or you would not speak as you do. She told” 
me she was a Magdalen,” came thé startling declaration. 
‘* You lie!” was the response. ae 


CHAPTER XI. 


THERE followed a moment’s silence, and the benefactor 
and his protégé gazed-into each other’s eyes. It was the lat- 
ter who first spoke. He said: 

‘Do you believe I would tell a deliberate untruth 

‘ONO . 

«* And yet you say I lie.” 

‘Yes, you certainly do lie, under a mistake. Alice made 
no such admission to you.” | 

Madison appeared dazed, and yet there came a bright, glad 
look to his face, and in low tones he murmured: 

«© Can it be possible I was mistaken?” 

‘< Tf you believe she made any such admission you are mis- 
taken.” 

“Tf I am, hope rises in my heart. It is the happiest mo- 
ment of my life to learn that I made a mistake.” 

‘You might almost say it was the happiest mistake of 
your life, if it was not such a pig-headed one. Can you repeat 
your own and her words?” — 

“ST -can;” 

<¢ Exactly?” 

ey es.” 

© Do 80.” iN % 

The youth repeated the conversation just as it occurred, 
and when he had concluded, the Monte-Cristo said, in an in- % 
terrogatory tone: 

*¢ Well?” 

‘* She said all that I suspected was true.” 

** Let me explain: she indulged all along a suspicion that 

ou identified her, and she also believed that you did not 
be that at the time she solicited alms that she was really a 
penniless beggar. She thought you might suspectas much, _— 
and she told you frankly that all you suspected was true, and 
had you not shot off on a false suspicion, she would have fully _ 
explained to you, but you cut off all explanations.” ex 

‘“Tam a fool!” said Madison, in his usual impetuous manner. ” 

‘< No, my lad, you are not as much a fool as you think your- 
self. I will admit that the circumstances under which you = 
met Alice would naturally suggest a certain possibility; but 
let me tell you the truth—no purer girl ever lived. And, un- 
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known to herself, all the time she has been an heiress, and ¢ 
she is well born, well bred, and well educated; she is noble, f 
pure, and truly beautiful; and if she forgives you and becomes ¥ 
your wife, you will be one of the luckiest men in the world, 4 
and marry a girl worthy of the highest destiny that can come . 
to a lovely woman.” 
** J will go to her at once and atone.” ry 
“No, you will not.” 4 
** And do you mean to punish me?” q 
“No. Let me tell you, Alice does not know what your 5 


real suspicion was. She despises you now. She thinks you 
withdrew your declaration simply because of her poverty. 
Her pride is hurt, and if you go to her there may be made a 
chasm that can not be crossed.” ~ 

‘What am I to do?” 

‘“‘T will bridge the seeming chasm for you, and to-morrow 
you shall see her.” 

The Monte-Cristo did-in the most delicate manner explain — 
the mistake the youth had made, and also explained how his 
suspicions under all the circumstances might be a ready con- 
clusion, and when he had finished, Alice really had a higher 
respect for her lover than she had indulged previously. 

_ The two met again. No allusion was made to the former 
interview, and within a week Alice, the whilom beggar for 
alms, married the young man to whom she had appealed. 

As stated, we have anticipated the denouement, and during 
the time intervening our Monte-Cristo had many strange and 
wonderful adventures. 

It is an historic fact that the race of which the Indian, Alka, 
was a descendant possessed the secret of dyeing. The writer 
and possibly many of our readers, have seen some of the beau- 
tiful clothes still in existence made by them and their so-called 
descendants, and from his Indian friend the Monte-Cristo had 
learned many secrets, and among others a wonderful face dye. 
‘The latter was made from the juice of a certain nut-shell, and 
with its use one could change himself from a blonde to 
a dark brunette, and to as graduated a shade as desired, 

The Monte-Cristo determined to go under a positive cover. 






















He to change his appearance so radically that identi- 
- Reation would be impossible, and he rated He caused 
_ the rumor to go abroad that R. P. Myers was going West, and 

im due time the mysterious millionaire disappeared, and Ella 

Dickerson was disconsolate, as he had gone carrying his mill- 

ions with him, and had not spoken to her the magic words. 

Ella had been very much troubled in spirit ever since the 
tame her father received through her the aid that saved him 
from bankruptcy and exposure; and despite all other indices 
she secretly indulged the suspicion that her father’s friend 
was the young millionaire, and she schooled herself to believe 
that it was a secret passion fo? her that had led to his munifi- 
cence. ‘There was another mystery that troubled her, and 

_ that was the identity of the mysterious Black Knight. She 

had never been able to explain, even to herself, the strange 
adventure. She indulged several suspicions, and constructed 
many theories, but not once did she succeed in catching upon 
a confirming incident. 
_ As stated, it became rumored that the young millionaire 
had gone West. He certainly disappeared, and the places 
thay had known him knew him no more for the time being; 
and he had gone without bidding Alice adieu, and without 
even directly giving her the least intimation of his intended 
departure. 

‘he summer came on again, and the season when the rich 
and gay fled from the stifling heat of the city for the breezy 
mountains and sea-side, and Ella in due time proceeded to a 
summer resort. The grand hotel where she abided was the 
resort of all the great families of New York during a certain 
season. These great people were “flitters.” They antici- 
pated the arrival of the ‘“‘ madding crowd,” and for a time 
had indulged the sweet society of themselves. And one bright 
afternoon the gay guests were gathered on the great balconies, 
when a solitary guest arrived at the hotel. The new-comer 
was a curious-looking fellow, possessed of a tawny skin almost 
as dark as that of an Indian. He was rather shabbily dressed, 
but had withal the appearance of a gentleman—a seedy and 
needy one, of course. He came up from the depot afoot, and 
carried his baggage in his dark fist. He registered under the 
peculiar name of Henry Alka, and was content to be shoved 
in a little room on top of the house. His arrival caused but 
little attention, nor was he by any means the observed of all 
observers after his arrival. He had come quietly, and quietly 
he remained. No one sought him, and he sought no one, and 
yet he was to create an excitement ere he left that great sum- 
mer abode. 

Our Monte-Cristo was a peculiar man. He did enjoy sur- 
prises and, sudden transformations. He did enjoy ‘‘ taking 
people down,” as the term goes. He did enjoy rewarding the 
virtuous and humble; and he did also enjoy hugely the con- 
fusion of the arrogant and overproud and insincere pretenders 
to be met with the world over; and, as stated, ere he left that 
hotel hie had lots of fun. 





CHAPTER XII. 


Upon the morning following his arrival, the Monte-Cristo 
seated himself at the far end of the balcony, and took an oc- 
casional peep at the company, and strange and funny thoughts 
ran through his mind. He was a keen observer, a close 
student of human nature, and an excellent reader of char- 
acter; and as he studied that company of self-styled aristo- 
crats, he made many amusing comments, and his observations 
resulted in an abundance of cynical conclusions. He over- 
heard conversations on every side of him, as it is the weakness 
of people at public resorts to talk loud and talk about them- 
selves, or, rather, talk for the benefit of others, and this silly 
trait prevails to a certain extent among the classes who call 
themselves the highest, aa it is not peculiar to American so- 

i revails the world over. 
i ste thant Onset sat and studied, he located each par- 
ticular person as concerned their peculiar characteristics, and 
he soon heard so much bosh about old families that his men- 
tal stomach turned in disgust, and the idea came to him what 
a singular result would follow a sudden resurrection if these 
ancestors of whom their descendents boasted should suddenly 
appear in the flesh. What averseness to recognition when old- 
time Knickerbocker shoe-makers, blacksmiths, wheelwrights, 
barbers, and peddlers—founders of some of our great families 
—came along, a great ¢paeeoat attired in the uniform that 
; ir several callings. 

ee Se Opas was a thorough democrat. He believed 

ly in personal worth and merit, and had no respect for 
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a fashionable noodle and vagabond because his father emi- 
grated to New York somewhere about the beginning of the 
seventeenth century. He cared nothing for big names; what 
commanded his respect and admiration was big hearts. Ie 
cared not for fashionable names and outward pretense of re- 
finement, which was merely superficial and worked to cover 
up the vulgarity of a naturally corrupt nature, To him the 
best families were those who conducted themselves as good 
Christian people. In fact he hated shams, and respected all 
that was good and true. 

As he moved along the balcony some of these self-styled 
great people would recoil from a nearness to him, as royalty 
would recoil from the common rabble, and they would have 
so recoiled had they known he was all that was honorable and 
good. But they would have clung closely to the millionaire 
Myers had they known he was morally a wretch. 

The Monte-Cristo had been several days at the hotel, and 
he had selected his particular subjects, those for whom he 
meant ‘‘ to go’’ and cover with confusion. 

There was one person present—a widow, a woman possessed: 
of a coarse sort of beauty, and who pretended more than any 
other resident in the house. 

She was a dangerous woman—a spiteful, bitter, back-biting 
cat. She was set to do a great deal of mischief, and yet she 
received an unusual amount of recognition because she had 
caused it to be believed that she was wealthy. It was known 
that when young she had married a decrepit old man, and it 
was concluded as a matter of course that she had married him 
for his money, and at his death had got it. One thing is true: 
the most gullible of people are these pretenders and the so- 
called fashionable and society people. Some one has but to 
whisper that so-and-so is rich, and they all believe it at once, 
and the flattery and attentions commence at once. 

The Monte-Cristo conceived a particular aversion to the 
widow, whose name was Braisted. He chanced to be seated 
at her table in the dining-room, and from meal to meal listen- 
ed to more arrant nonsense than would fill a book of scandal. 

Ella Dickerson was there in all her glory, and as the Monte- 
Cristo had an opportunity to watch her unobserved, and be- 
hold her true character as it developed amid her congenial 
surroundings, he was compelled to feel fate was kind and on 
his side when it forced upon him the humiliation of a rejec- 
tion when he sought to make the creature his wife. 

Our hero also fell to another romance, and he determined 
to follow the thing up. He was particularly interested, be- 
cause in many respects the incidents were parallel to his own 
exciting experience. 

Among the guests at the hotel was a family composed of 
father, mother, and two daughters. The father and mother 
were very pretentious people, and, as frequently happens, one 
of the daughters was truly a sweet and lovely girl, while her 
sister was quite commonplace: a good enough young miss, 
but not particularly strong in any one characteristic. 

There was at the hotel also a young fellow just graduated 
from college. He was a handsome, free-hearted, and particu- 
larly modest youth, highly accomplished, and just the fellow 
to shine in such society, provided there was a big bank ac- 
count behind his other fascinations. 

Our hero had not been long at the hotel when he learned 
that it was generally understood that the youth was rich, and 
consequently he was courted. Closer study revealed the fact 
that the youth had not said anything to give currency to the 
rumors as concerned his financial independence. 

The Widow Braisted, although fully thirty years of age as 
the calendar counts, but about five-and-twenty as she count- 
ed, was particularly gracious to the handsome college gradu- 
ate, Frank Benson. She actually haunted him, and the Monte- 
Cristo was not long in discerning that it was she who had 
started the stories as concerned his wealth. And the second 
discovery was made that the same widow was madly in love 
with the handsome youth of three-and-twenty. 

Later on there came another discovery. ‘The Monte-Cristo 
Jearned that the young man loved the fair girl previously al- 
luded to as the younger daughter of the pretentious and am- 
bitious parents, and he learned also that the love was mutual, 
though undeclared. Our hero determined to make the young 
man’s acquaintance, as in the incidents and facts as disclosed 
he recognized a chance for the indulgence of his peculiar 
hobby. , ie 

No one within that great building noticed or spoke to our 
hero. He moved amid that chattering throng with less atten- 
tion than a dog with shining coat would have received, and 
he was neglected because he looked like a poor man, and he 
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would have been even so neglected had it been known that he 
yossessed all the heroic qualities, and was honorable and 
area: Among the people where he found himself, worth 
is the standard for measurement, but it is what you are worth 
in bonds and stocks, and not in those excellent qualities that 
¢o to make up a true manhood or womanhood. 
~ There was one person who had deigned to speak to our 
hero, and that person was Frank Benson. The meeting was 
accidental, but after afew words the young graduate appeared 
to discover that our hero was a superior man, despite his sup- 
osed lack of gold, and closer acquaintance revealed to our 
bars that the youth was a real good fellow, a genuine pearl 
amid a lot of burnished trash. 





CHAPTER XIII. 


SEVERAL times the Monte-Cristo had talked with the young 
man, and the result was that gradually he had “let himself 
out,’’ as the mea goes, until his young friend had become 
deeply impressed. 

rvand hier our hero threw an air of mystery that add- 
ed to the awe in which young Benson regarded him. 

One day the two were alone, seated on a rustic bench under 
the shadow of a tree that reared its branches high over a por- 
tion of the great stretch of lawn. 

The Monte-Cristo had exercised his magnetic persuasive- 
ness, and had led the young man to speak of himself and his 
hopes. 

re You have a bright future before you,” said our hero. 

** Well, yes,” replied the youth; ‘I feel that Ihave. The 
possession of health, strength, and education, coupled with a 
reasonable amount of energy and ambition, does appear to 
assure a bright future.” Is : 

«You have other advantages,” said the Monte-Cristo. 

«*T am not aware of any other advantages, save a firm be- 
lief in the teachings of a good mother and a determination to 
adhere to her sound precepts as a guide through life.” 

«« But you owe something to your father.” 

The young man gave a start, and demanded: 

*« Did you know my father?” 

ats) Be : 

A shadow fell over the youth’s face as he said: 

**T am glad you spoke without knowledge. ’’ 

There was intense significance in the youth’s tones, man- 
ner, and words. 

**T merely alluded to the fact that your father had left you 
an advantage in having left you wealth.” : 

‘* Wealth?” repeated the youth. 

** Yes; you are rich?” 

“Rich! No, sir, I am not rich; I have my fortune to 
make, and I can ill afford the time I am spending here. I 
have my fortune to make, sir; I am practically penniless.” 

** Are you aware that you are supposed to be very rich?” 

** T was not so aware.” 

“It is generally believed around ‘the hotel that you are a 
lucky young millionaire.” 

““T did not know that there was any such impression 
abroad. I have never said anything to create the impression ; 
indeed, I have never spoken of my circumstances.” 

“The impression prevails, all the same, as I told you.” 

**T am sorry.”’ 

**f like you, Frank,” said our hero. 

Thank you, sir; I return the liking.” 

“I wish you would look upon me as your friend. 
be of great service to you some day.” 

**T shall be proud to claim your friendship.” 

"Then we are to be friends?” 

' © With pleasure.” 

‘‘T have seen a great deal of the world. Iam a close ob- 
server, and my ears and eyes are always open. You will ex- 
cuse me if I presume to take immediate advantage of our 
new-formed friendship and ask you what may appear an 
impertinent question. ” 

% ane answer your question as coming from a friend.” 
.., . OU are sure you will not be offended when I assert that 
it is fully in a friendly way that I ask the question?” 

““ T will so receive it.” 

7 I wish to allude again to the fact that it is supposed you 
are rich. You say you never yourself said anything that would 
lead to the impression?” ; ? 

**T never did.” 

“* Have you ever proclaimed your lack of wealth??? 

+ **I have never said anything about myself.” 


I may 
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<‘'T'o no one?” 


A moment the young man hesitated; then he turned a lit- 
tle red in the face, but still did not answer. 


‘ome, remember I am a friend. ‘Think me a friend of 
many years, and I will tell you frankly that it is possible 


your future destiny may hang, to a certain extent, upon this 
false impression confided in me.” 


‘‘You have observed my course—you know my secret.. 


You press your question on a suspicion?” 

Se Again 

‘© You have Miss Chamberlain in your mind?” 

‘« have, ; 

‘Do you think I have misled her as concerns my financial 
prospects?” 

‘© No, I don’t think you have misled her, but have you ever 
spoken of yourself to her?” 

«* Never directly.” 

“* Indirectly?” 

66 Yes. (7 

‘© Of your prospects?” 

COV Ose ; 

«¢ What have you revealed?” Bish 

“*T have always spoken in a manner to indicate that I was 
practically a penniless man and had my fortune to make.”’ 


<¢ You never came right out and made the statement in so 


many words that you were a poor man?” 
TaING, Sirs,” 
‘© Do you think she believes you to be a rich man?” 
*‘She can not think so.” . 
«¢ You are sure?”’ 


~ 


‘Tam. But, sir, why are you so persistent in asking 


about this particular young lady?” - 
_ Shall I speak frankly.” 

‘«< Yes, please.” 

«© You love her?” 

The young man colored, but remained silent. 

*«She loves you, at least I think she does. As to the inten- 
sity of her love, that depends upon whether she believes you 
to be poor or rich.” | 

** You have forced yourself into my confidence, sir.” 

“We have agreed to be friends. I am your friend—your 
real friend.” * 

‘And you have known me but a few days.” 

*‘But a few days, that is true; but there are those toward 
whom we grow closely from the start. 
I have but one word to say for myself. When the time comes 
I can and will aid you. The time is coming when you will 
need a friend.” 

‘You appear to have taken a great interest in me and my 
affairs.” 

“I have, and I will tell you why. I once went through 
the very experience you are now encountering. I was once a 
graduate just from college. Strangely enough, it became 
rumored that I was rich. JI was courted and flattered, and 
then one day the denouement came. I had not known that I 
was supposed to be rich. I took all the attentions as rendered 
to my real merits, but, alas, it was a sad and painful awaken- 
ing! Ido take great interest in your affairs. I have watched 
you closely; I have read your character as I have gone on; 
all that I have learned has but confirmed my readings. I 
Pie to be your friend, and know you will need one ere 
long.” i 

** I am proud to have won your friendship.” 

*“Good; and now a word in time. Do not let our friend- 
ship be known. We will act as mere passing acquaintances 
toward each other; we will only betray our friendship when 
we are alone. And now again, are you certain that Miss 
Chamberlain does not suspect you of being a rich man?” 

‘I can not see how she can suspect.” 

“« She may.” 

** It can not be possible.” s 

‘We must make sure that she does not. You must carry 
ee some day so that she can not possibly be 
misled,” 

**T will do it.” 

**'That is right. You will never regret your decision; and 
now one word more in confidence: When, where, and under 
what circumstances did you first meet the lady?” 





CHAPTER XIV. 


A mee Frank Benson hesitated, and the Monte-Cristo 
again said: 


iv . 





Now, listen to me. — 
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you love. 
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* Remember, we are to be friends.” 

It's t muttered the youth. 

* What is strange?” 

“*That you have acquired such influence over me. I ad- 
mit that I am fascinated, and I hesitate. It may be that you 
are charming me as the snake charms the reluctant bird.” 

**Tam glad to have you speak out thus frankly; it is better 
to come to a full understanding. Iam a mysterious person; 
I possess great power—a power greater than emperors, for I 
can control them if I so desire. Yes, my power is marvel- 
ous.” 

‘The young man stared, and the idea flashed through his 
mind that he had been wasting time with a regular crank, 
and there came to his face an incredulous smile.” . 

** You doubt my declaration?” 

The youth thought best to humor the crank, and he said: 

** No, not exactly; but yours is certainly a startling state- 
ment.” 

** Tt is a startling statement, but it is true.” 

** Whence comes this mysterious power, sir?” 

“Tn good time you shall have evidence of my power—full 
evidence; but just tell me where and when you first met Miss 
Chamberlain.” 

The youth, deterred by his new suspicion, hesitated to an- 
swer. He did not think it best to confide his little romance 
to a crank, and indeed he regretted having given so much of 
his confidence. He said: . 

‘<7 think I have given you sufficient of my confidence.” 

**No. Some new suspicion has found lodgment in your 
mind. You do not feel like trusting me; but you must trust 
me. Listen: you love Miss Chamberlain and she loves you. 
She is a worthy girl. I think you are a well-deserving young 
man. There is a dividing chasm between you and the lady 
I am the only man able and willing to bridge that 
chasm; but if you are to have my friendship, I am to have 


your full confidence.” 


_ J will speak fairly with you,” said the youth, 

“e Do. 22 ‘ ; 

*¢ You have alarmed me.” 

‘* Indeed?” 

“Yeu” 

<* How?”’ 

<* You have made an incredible statement.” 

** You think so?” 

idoe?7 

<« Because I boasted of my power?” 

‘em : 

“© Well, I like your frankness; it increases my admiration 
for you; but I repeat the boast I made, and you will need the 
exercise of my powembefore Miss Chamberlain becomes your 
wife. And again let me say Miss Chamberlain must be put 
to « test, and she must stand the test before she can become 
your wife, at least through my assistance. pangs 

«* Are you ee with Miss Chamberlain?” 

<< T never spoke to her in my life.” 

«Do you know aught concerning her?%, 

<<] never saw her until I came here a few days ago.” 

<<‘ Nor did you ever see me before you arrived here?” 

‘* Never to my knowledge.” i 

«And yet you appear to take great interest In my ro- 
mance?” 

<*T do.” 
ye “e Why?” if 

«* Some day I will tell you why, not now. But you must 
trust me.” 

The youth made no answer. PL 

“T see, Ihave aroused your suspicions.” 

‘Not as concerns your good intentions, but your judg- 
ment.” Be Nis oe 

“« My strange boast of power sticks in your crop: 

<<‘ Frankly, yes.” 

< Listen: the request I make is a simple one. It is a reve- 
lation youcan make even toa crank. Come, tell me when 
and where, and under what circumstances you first met Miss 

Spamberlam.” ie: 
ie ‘J met her first at a social gathering in New York.’’ 

+* How long ago?” 

+‘ About six months ago. 

“ Have you ever declared your love to her 

++ Never.” os 

+ But you think she loves your” 

“ have dared hope that she does. 

“ She prefers your society?” 
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“* Yos.” 

‘«'That is a good sign, 
loves you.” 

‘You know, sir?” 

ald Gin 

«Whence gained you your knowledge?” 

«From close observation. ‘There is no doubt about the 
fact that she is at least inclined to love you; but there remains 
yet a test she must stand before we have the assurance that 
she loves you as a wife should love her husband.” 

**T do not understand what you mean?” 

‘* She has been reared in a false atmosphere; her parents 
are purse-proud, worldly people, sordid people. ow, we 
must learn whether or not Miss Chamberlain resembles her 
parents. ” 

**T can put her to no tests, sir, and I must decline your 
good offices in my behalf.” | 

“‘ Ah, no, you must not decline my good offices in your be- 
half! You are madly in love with that young lady. It may 
be that she is equally intensely in love with you, and yet there 
may be a dividing chasm.” 

“Tf she loves me and I love her, how can we be kept 
apart?” | 

‘Her parents may have something to say. One fact I 
know: they are looking for a rich husband for their daughter. 


Now, let me tell you, I know she 


Mr. Chamberlain is not a rich man.' Like thousands of others — 


his riches are a mere pretense. He is playing a game, trayel- 
ing on an impression. He will demand that the man who 
marries his daughter shall be rich.” 

“But can he control his daughter?” 

: s He may. Parents possess great influence over their chil- 
ren. | 

‘You make it appear that my love is hopeless.” 

‘«* Ag it stands, yes; and if you were not blinded by your 
passion-you would see that I was speaking to you words of 
sense and soberness—pretty sound words to come from a 
crank.” 

‘You must forgive me, sir, and not take so harsh a view 
of my incredulity.” 

<< Oh, that is all right. You would be a gullible fool if 
you accepted my startling declaration without question. I 
know my claim is a marvelous one, but I repeat it, and when 
the proper time comes I can convince you that I make no 
false claim. I like you. 
like Miss Chamberlain. As matters stand it is fortunate for 
her that Ido. You must trust me and I will prove a friend, 
and you will need a friend, for in a few days you may have a 
bitter enemy assail you.” 

«<A bitter enemy, sir?” 

sO" Cast 

«*T have no enemy, sir.” 

‘“¢ No. A certain person at present is your friend, but an 
interested friend—self-interested. At any momenta discov- 


ery may be made, and this friend will become a bitter foe, 


and then you will run into rough water. You are supposed 


‘to be rich—very rich—and it is a woman who first started the 


rumor. 
The young man gazed aghast. 
«You are a strange man,” he said. 
Rey Os. re 
ll . 
‘«¢T can not think who can be my enemy.” 


«¢ Ah, but remember I am an outside observer. Come now, - 
Let’s see if you can read the 


here is a strange coincidence. 
lesson. Possibly you can. Look here.” 
The Monte-Cristo pointed toward a passing figure. 





CHAPTER XV. 


Ir was the figure of a lady toward which the Monte-Cristo 
ointed, and as the youth glanced, he recognized the widow, 
rs. Braisted, A flush suffused his face, and our hero’s keen 
eyes were fixed upon him, and a moment later his voice was 
heard as he said: 
«Do coming events cast their shadows before, as you gaze 
on that lady?” 
<¢ You are a keen observer,” said the youth, in a meditative 
tone. Pe 
‘‘ Yes; my observation takes a wide range. Miss Chamber- 
lain loves you; but there is another who might love, and the 
other’s love may prove dangerous. Remember, a woman 
scorned.” 
The youth did remember a great deal. He remembered 
that the widow almost haunted him; indeed, he would have 





It is fortunate for youthat Ido. I © 7 





been blind had he not perceived that his society was very 
agreeable to the widow. , 

** Now you know whence you may have an enemy some day. 

«It can not be possible.’ 

‘© You are a keen youth.” 

«Thank you, sir.” , 
| «You have surely penetrated that woman’s character. 

‘*T dare not speak.” ; 

‘«‘[ will. She is false as Satan; she is a dangerous woman; 
she is a poisonous viper—a pretender; she claims to be six- 
and-twenty; she is nearer six-and-thirty.” 

<* Tmpossible!”” gary. 

<¢ Tt is true; and I know she is the person who has given it 
out that you are rich. “When she hears of your avowed love 
- for Miss Chamberlain she will become your bitter foe, and 
she will proclaim your poverty. She will not stop at this 
~ mere proclamation; she will blacken your character, she will 

become a biting serpent.” 

The youth had secretly discerned all that the Monte-Cristo 
declared, and he exclaimed: 

'. *€ You are a wonderful man!” 

«‘ We will not talk about that. I desire to be your friend, 
and when the time comes I can pull out this woman’s fangs; 
T can make harmless her malignant darts. 1 mean just what 

~ Isay. Mine is no mere boast. I can ward off all the harm 
that creature would do you.” 

«¢ And what would you have me do?” 

«© Are you prepared to follow my advice?” 

‘Slam. ” 

‘< Despite my weird and seemingly audacious boast?” 

BCOY i ; 

“Tt is well for you. Under any circumstances, as long as 
you preserve your integrity, I am your friend. And now I 
_ will advise you. ‘The first thing for us to do is to find out 
’ whether Miss Chamberlain has deceived herself.” 

“«T dare not put her to any test.” 

‘<The test is a simple one—yes, and one that your own 

manhood should demand.” 

«« What is it?” 

‘She must be made to fully understand that you are a poor 
man.” 

‘“« Must I go and tell her?” 

Bebe SN e874 
‘* Would it not be impertinence on my part to do so?” 
“« Tt depends upon how you do it.” 

-  ** How shall I do it?” 

** Miss Chamberlain is always agreeable to take a stroll 
with you. ‘To-night will be a beautiful moonlight night. 
You must ask her to take a walk, lead her to one of the beau- 

~ tiful summer-houses, and your own ingenuity will aid you in 
‘ making the revelation.” 

‘*T will be too greatly embarrassed.” 

‘You need not be. Listen: you can speak of your hopes 
_ and aspirations, then you can skillfully suggest that you fear 

some one has caused it to be believed that you are a rich man, 

and then you can tell the real facts as concerns your financial 
prospects.” 

** And then?” 

“* We will see how it affects Miss Chamberlain. If she does 
not really love you there will be a change in her manner. She 
will draw off from you and you will get an intimation that 
your special attentions are not really desired.” 

** Are you a friend or a secret enemy?” 

‘You must take me as a friend.” 

** You are a genuine Machiavelli.” 

“You will find me as a father to you.” 

“One more question: What result do you anticipate from 
this test?” 

** Shall I tell you?” 

** Yes, please.” 

*‘She will stand it like a true lady.” 

“How do you know?” 

: vu risk my reputation as a prophet on the outcome.” 
ou really believe she loves me?” 

it 

‘Then what need to make the experiment?” 

**'There is much need.” 

wes” 

“It is just possible that we are mistaken. Some women 


are very mysteri as i j 
ot y mysterious and past finding out, But in my own 
mind I know all will come out well,” 
** And the widow?” 


The Monte-Cristo laughed as he said: 


> 
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‘She will furnish the material for the comedy that is to 
intersperse our more serious dramatic parts.” 

‘¢ You think she will become my enemy?’ 

hel ana, 

«« But I need not undeceive her at present?” 5 _ : 

« Ah, let. me tell you something! She is becoming anxious. 
She will force you to undeceive her. She is already permitting 
the green flash of jealousy to glint in her eyes. She is but 
waiting for an opportunity to learn her fate.” ; 

‘You amaze me by your revelations.” —__ ‘. 

‘‘T will amaze you still more by the positive proofs of my — 
friendship ere long. And now remember our new-formed 
intimacy must be kept a secret. When Mrs. Braisted warns 
you against me, you must appear to accept the warning.’ 

“You know her?” | 

<<Yes.” 

«¢ And she knows you?” 

SIN Gor 

“*T do not understand.” ; 

‘TI will explain. J never saw the woman until I came 
here. She knows not who I am, but she is a shrewd woman. 
She has discerned that I am her déte noir—her special an- 
tipathy. She hates me without knowing me. I despise her 
because I do know her, and I know her because I have read 





her through and through.” 


“‘'You do mystify me.” 

“‘Never mind. You can consider yourself a fortunate 
man. Listen to me and mark well my words. Let Miss. 
Chamberlain stand the test, and all is well. You shall in 
good time declare your love; her parents will object. Good! 
I will bend their will-to mine as the reed can be bent, and we 
will have a grand surprise all round.. And the most bitterly 
surprised party when the grand denowement comes will be the 
widow. And again you shall mark how well I know the 
premises. ‘The widow will assail you for treating me with 
civility the very first time she gets an opportunity.” 

‘* And I will repel her interference. ’? 

““No, you must not at present. You must merely play the 
evasive role.” ail 

‘This is all very strange to me.”’ 

“« Stranger revelations are to come, my young friend.’’ 

“T must say one thing.” 

© Proceed. | 

‘Tt will be bad for you if, after all, you should prove to be 
a treacherous and false friend.” 

“¢ J will risk all consequences on that score.” . 

‘J am allowing you to shuffle the cards in a play for the 
happiness of my life.’’ 

**T am a sure dealer. You need not fear. I will win your 
happiness for you. I always play a winning game in cases 
like the present.’’ as 





CHAPTER XVI. : 


WITHIN the hour one of the prophecies of the Monte-Cristo 
was verified. Frank and our hero separated. The former 
proceeded to the hotel, the latter wandered off amid the 
trees. Young Benson seated himself in a remote corner of 
the immense piazza, and was indulging in deep meditation, 
when a step was heard, a merry laugh, and a cheery voice de- 
manded: ; 

“« What, asleep?” 

The youth looked up, and the fascinating widow stood over 
him, and her skillfully painted face was wreathed in smiles. 

“No, I was not asleep.”” - 

The widow took a seat beside him, and her smiles vanished 
and her face assumed a grave expression as she said: 

**T will not offend you if I dare intrude my advice?” 

** Certainly not.” 

‘© You will not think me impertinent??? 

“* Certainly not.” 

“IT saw you with that Mr. Alka.” 

rh ae I like to hear him talk.” 

** He is very fascinating, possibly. ’? 

“He is a Bona talker. ie : 

“So I have heard. ’’ 

** Do you know him?” 

** No; but I know of him.” 

** Indeed ?”’ : 
cod ae ee ee ee oo . aS a = 
Social position,” pany for a young gentleman of your 

“You are very kind to warn me, Mrs, Braisted, but the 
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guest. 


ean never be poor when he possesses such 


Frank was willing that 


~~ Ba 
have to say to him can do me no harm. I run no 

ater who he is, as long as he is a guest of this 
“Tf the proprietor knew the truth he would not remain a 
He has no business in a hotel of this character.’’ 

* Then you know him?” 

** No; I know of him.” 

** And is he a disreputable man?” 

*« A word to the wise is sufficient. 
a friend.” 

**] am really obliged for your interest in me.” 

** Yes, Iam deeply interested in you,’’ said the widow; and 
she cast one of her most fascinating glances upon him. The 
young man looked over toward the river that rolled beneath 
the hotel. 

** Where is Miss Chamberlain this morning?” whispered the 
widow. 

** I have not seen Miss Chamberlain this morning.’’ 

“* She is a lovely girl,” said the widow, in an earnest tone. 

** Yes, a very lovely girl.” 

**T feel so sorry for her.” 

** So sorry, Mrs. Braisted?” ® 

“Yes.” 

*<Ts she sick?” 

**No; but—” : 

“< You alarm me.” 

** Possibly you have not heard the facts?” 

“* What facts?” 


I have warned you as 


\ 


«* About her father.” ° 
** What about him? He appears to be a very nice gentle- 
man.” . 
** Ah, I ought not to tell!” . 
e young man remained silent. He did not show an in- 
oe to encourage the designing and malignant woman 


“Tt must be very mortifying to Miss Chamberlain,” said 
_ tke widow. 

«‘T do not understand, madame.” 

A flush of indignation mantled the widow’s face. She did 


not fancy the appellation of madame. 


- ** You know it is generally supposed that Mr. Chamberlain 


is wich.” 


‘<7 had supposed he was a man of Jarge means.” 

“< He is literally penniless, and it is all they can do to main- 
tain themselves here in the hotel. I feel so sorry for Mis 
Chamberlain, for she is a real sweet girl.” ’ 

<¢ Yes, one of the loveliest girls I ever met, and her father 
a paughier. She is 
a fortune to any parent.” 

The widow’s eyes flashed. \ 

<< Ah, I see you are a great admirer of Miss Chamberlain!” 

«©T am,” came the frank avowal. 

<< She is a very lovely girl, but still I can not excuse her for 


ri the little deceit.” / 


<¢ Excuse me, madame; I do not believe Miss Chamberlain 
is deceitful.” 

«© Oh, you men are all alike 

«Tn what particular?” 

“© You are so easily hoodwinked.” 

« Are you nota little spiteful, madame?” 

«No, I am not; I detest insincerity and pretense.” 


“* So do I.” 
««T know you do, and that is why I am so much surprised 


pp 


at your lack of discernment.” 


é¢ Where do I lack discernment?” , 
<‘ Miss Chamberlain believes you are rich, but that is no 
excuse.” ‘ 
«« Excuse, madame?” 
“< Yes, excuse.” 
«« For what?” 
_ «Per flirtation. Now that I have been led to speak at all, 
I will speak right out. 7 
<¢ Jg it a crime to flirt, madame?” 
“It is, under certain circumstances. Pe ate 
“What are the circumstances that make a little flirtation 
a crime?” 
“< When a lady is married, or engaged to be married.” 
“What am I to infer?” ‘ 
“Do you not know?” 
“Know ee aieiek oop 
“Well, well etter 6 2) 
ca ' she should stop. He did not en- 


yarage her to proceed, but she wae determined to proceed all 
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the same. She would have liked it better if he had encour- 
aged her, but as he did not, she said: 

‘* After all, I believe it is my duty to speak.” 

The young man still maintained silence. 

ae dena you knew it,” she continued. 

*« Knew what?”’ 

««That Miss Chamberlain has an affaire.” 

**T do not understand.” ° 

‘“She is engaged to be married. She expects her affianced 
here almost daily, and it will turn out very awkward, I am 
afraid. I am really sorry she has been so indiscreet.” 

“* Ts Miss Chamberlain engaged to be married?” 

“¢ Certainly she is.” 

‘*Ts it generally known in the hotel?” 

‘Certainly not, or she would not dare to flirt so openly.” 

** You really know that she is engaged?” 

“* Certainly.” 

“Do you know the gentleman?” 

«There, I can say. no more. But she certainly has been 
very indiscreet. ” 
_ “T can not see wherein your charge holds good.” 

“Oh, you can not?” 

SONG. 

‘‘Well, as you are the special favorite it is not to be sup- 


posed that you would.” 


‘ ‘ Excuse me, Mrs. Braisted, but I will ask a favor of 
ou. 

ee Indeed!” | 

“You will not repeat to any one else what you have just 
revealed to me?” ; ' 

<¢ And why not, sir?” ; 

<¢ Because I believe you will do Miss Chamberlain a great 
injustice.” 

** A great injustice?’ repeated the widow. | / 

FOV eas 

“* How?” 

‘¢T think you have been misinformed.” ° 

“« Misinformed?” 

<¢Yes.? 

<¢ As concerns what?” 

<¢ Miss Chamberlain’s engagement.” 

‘“‘T am positive as to the truth of my statement.” 

“¢ You are?” 

Nami? 

“‘ Madame, I am just as positive that you are mistaken.” 

The woman gazed with starting eyes and pale face. 

‘¢ Aha!” she murmured; ‘‘I did not know it had gone so 
far!” . 

<¢Do not misinform yourself now, madame?” 

«< About what?” 

«© Well, in plain language, would it not be wise if you were — 
to mind your own business?” d 


CHAPTER XVII. 


T37 Monte-Cristo had told Frank Benson he would have 
an enemy, and the enemy was speedily discovered. After the 
prognostication the young man was deeply offended. He 
knew that Mrs. Braisted was manufacturing her statements. 
out of the whole cloth; in fact, he knew that she was actu- 
ally telling untruths, and in his anger he forgot his dis- 
cretion and uttered the words with which we close the pre- 
ceding chapter. 

The rebuke was fully merited. The recital was the fabrica- 
tion of a spiteful, interested, and vindictive woman, and the 
effect of his words were positive and immediate. ‘The widow’s 
dream was shattered, her own hopes and aspirations were 
blasted, and on the instant she became the woman scorned. 
She realized the fact. She was bright, smart, and cunning, 
and needed no interpreter. It came to her like a thunder- 
clap, and although it stunned her, it also convinced her, and, 
as stated, the effect of the words were thrilling. Her hand- 
some eyes flashed, her face flushed, her lips weré set, and a 
shadow fell over her countenance. 

«‘ Thank you,” she said, in easy tones. 

«Excuse me, madame,” said Frank; “I. spoke hastily. 
I was really rude. I recall my words.” 

‘Oh, you needn’t recall them! I merit your rebuke, al- 
though I was acting the part of a friend, as I supposed. 
Really, it is none of my business, and you were justified in 
telling me so.” 

‘But, madame, you are mistaken; some one has misled 


you.” 


18 
“ Tlave they?” came the query. 
‘¢ Certainly yes.” ‘ 
‘«« My information came very direct. 
informed, but you have been deceived. a 
Although she had lost all hope as far as she was concerned, 
the widow was not at all disconcerted. She was within the 
instant inspired with bitter feelings of vengefulness, and as 
her own interest ceased she became more reckless and spite- 
and she added: 
Re Of course, if you choose to be hoodwinked and played, it 
is your own business, and probably she has been aided by that 
fellow who appears to exercise such absolute control over you 
lately.” i 
‘«‘ Whom do you mean, madame? 
‘Qh, between Miss Chamberlain and her confederate, Mr. 
Alka, you will be well played!” 
‘Madame, you certainly do not know what you are say- 
3 
‘©Oh, yes, Ido! I speak advisedly. I am not deceived. 
I can abe bs deceived. Put you are. I told you Miss Cham- 
berlain was engaged, and you told me to mind my own busi- 
ness. I will; and in doing so you will suffer from my silence, 
not I; and I will obey your inj unction.” _ 
Frank was bu’ a mere youth; Mrs. Braisted was an experi- 
enced and fascinating woman; and even the worst of women, 
when cunning and smart, can work much mischief and exert 
‘considerable influence. There came trouble to the youth’s 
heart. It flashed-over him that it was possible that he might 
be blinded; and again he thought, after all, that it might be 
well to hear what Mrs. Braisted had to say whether he was 
prepared to believe her statements or not. 
“You speak very positively, Mrs. Braisted, when you say 
Miss Chamberlain is engaged.” 
BSE AOs 
«Well, really, I can not say that it personally concerns me, 
but I had been led to believe differently.” 
- There came a glitter in the woman’s eyes as she answered: 
«< Of course you have been led to believe differently. Miss 
Chamberlain’s real love is a poor man. You are supposed to 
| be rich)” 
‘« She does not think I am rich.” 
‘Oh, yes, she does!” 


I have not been mis- 


‘But I have taken particular pains to inform her to the. 


contrary.” 

«<T know that.” 

«You know it, madame?” 

46 °V ea." 

“Tt is strange.” 

“No, it is not strange. 
make me her confidante.’’ 

“‘Indeed.”? | 

‘¢ Yes; and I know that you told her that you were a poor 
man. But some one else told her that it was a hobby of yours 
to proclaim yourself a poor man. She was told that you had 
a romantic idea to be loved for yourself and all that stuff. 
She does not believe you. She believes the other statement.” 

** And you say, madame, that Miss Chamberlain herself in- 
formed you of her engagement?” 

“¢ She did.” 

“© You will remember that I have no right to question Miss 
Chamberlain’s doings, or to inquire into her private affairs. ”” 

** Ah, you can not deceive me! J have my eyes and ears. 
You love her, but you have not yet dared to proclaim your 
love for her, and she hardly dares to encourage you to do so, 
because she is not fully satisfied as to your wealth.” 

‘* But if she is already engaged ?” 

** What does she care about that? Of course, she admits 
she loves the other gentleman; but, alas, she also admits that 
she can not marry a poor man! Nor can she—her scheming 
parents would not permitit. But she is infull sympathy with 
her parents. She is a bright, smart girl. She is very pru- 
dent and cautious. She does not mean to be fooled.” 

“< You amaze me, madame.” 

_““T did not mean to say so much. I merely intended to 
give you a hint; but your rudeness has compelled me to say 
more than I first intended.” 

“Do you positively asseverate that Miss Chamberlain ad- 
mitted to you that she was engaged?” 

** She did.” f 


Miss Chamberlain has seen fit to 


** Do her parents know of her engagement?” 
‘oNG,” A 
*< Tt is a secret from them?” 


* It te." s 


THE OMNIPRESENT AVENGER 


A nN DORAN ad Seapets 





«And has she had a talk with you about me?” 

‘¢ She has.” os 

«Tt is strange. 

«¢ Are you awa that every one around this hotel believes 
you are a rich man—a young millionaire?” f Hes 

«J never said anything to create such an impression, 

«No; but some one did.” 

«¢ Whol? 

«¢ Ah! I will not say.” 

«‘ Do you suspect?” 

‘‘T know.” 

5 Whol 

‘*T dare not tell.” 

‘¢ Please do.” 

‘¢ You will be much surprised.” 

«¢ Please tell me.” 

‘© No; you think me an enemy.” 

‘¢T dare not claim you as a friend.” : 

«J will admit I felt very friendly toward you.” 6 She 

«‘Thank you, and permit me to claim your friendship. 

«¢ Do you really desire my friendship?” 

‘«T desire any one’s friendship.” 

‘© J will not tell you who started the story.” 

«You know, madame, I am not rich?” 

<«¢T did not suppose you were.” 

«< And have you ever denied the report?” 

<* No.” 

‘¢ Why not?” : 

The widow smiled in a sardonic manner as she retorted: 

«‘ Because it was none of my business.” ' i 

«Did you not try to disabuse Miss Chamberlain’s mind?” 

*<T did not.” 

‘¢ Why not?” 

‘¢T did not know absolutely whether the report was true or 
false.” 

‘‘ Madame, I am a poor man, with my fortune to make.” 





CHAPTER XVIII. 


AGAIN the widow smiled in a sardonic manner as she said: 

‘<Do you expect to gain a fortune with Miss Chamberlain’s 
love?” . 

‘Madame, I do not deserve this; and furthermore, I have ~ 


| not admitted that I sought her love.” 


‘< Oh, yes, you have!” 
“* How?” ‘ 
- €¢ Well, it is a fact; I know it to be true. And let me tell ~ 
you something in a friendly way: you are a man who has the 
opportunity to marry a fortune.” 
Tam not seeking to marry a fortune.” 

** Indeed?” . 

** No, madame.” 

‘* Well, you are in the romantic state at this moment. Miss 
Chamberlain has bewitched you, and she is a bewitching woman 
when she seeks to be so.” 

At that moment a friend of the widow joined the party, and 
the conversation was closed, and a little while later Frank 
Benson excused himself and walked away. The young man 
was all cut up. Love is sensitive, and lovers are too ready to | 
believe that which pricks their jealousy. The youth began to_ 
recall certain little incidents that served to sustain the widow’s 
insinuations; and we will here state that a jealous soul can 
always discover little incidents to make the food it feeds upon. 
When jealousy is once aroused, everything comes in a dis- 
torted shape. 

The young man sauntered down the lawn, and a second 
time encountered the Monte-Cristo, and when the meeting 
took place the youth was in an ill-tempered mood. , 

‘* Aha!” exclaimed our hero, ‘‘ you’ve started the game.” 

“‘ What do you mean, sir?” 

«'The enemy.” 

** 1 do not understand.” | 

‘Then you are not as bright and discerning as usual.” 

*¢ Will you explain?” 

** Certainly.” 

** Do so.” 

** You haye met the widow?” 

** How do you know?” 

“I knew she would lie in wait for you when you separated 
from me. And I walked off down the lawn to give her a 
chance, and I knew that immediately after the interview you 
would come stalking along here in a wretched mood,” 














| r — know e much, possibly you know what she said?” 
_** Were you listeni 
** You know better.” 
‘The youth did know better. For while talking with the 
____Widow he had seen our hero pacing under the trees a quarter 
Of a mile away, and down the lawn. 
** So you think you can guess what she said?” 
** We will call it a guess.” 
** What did she say?” 
** Oh, a number of things!” 
** That is very indefinite.” 


*<T know it; but I will be more definite; but first I will say 
to you that the most she told you was false.” 
___, The youth glared. 
4 mae — ‘ope say it was false when you are only guessing 
foo. eat I am gucewng correctly.” 
** What did she say?” ‘ 
** Shall I tell you?” 
** Yes, if you please.” 
a! She told you that Miss Chamberlain thought you were 
— Yich. 
The youth colored. 
* Yes, she did; but that is easily guessed.” 
Nee Why?” 
___ ** Because I believe she told me the truth.” 
-» Qh, you do?” 
“T do.” 
«* Then you are a fool.” 
** Be careful, sir!” ; 
The Monte-Cristo smiled, and said: 
«Tt will not do to get mad twice this morning.” 
© What do you mean?” 
«You were mad at the widow. You were really rude.” 
_ The young man started and gazed in amazement, and the 
_ Monte-Cristo continued: 
_ She made you believe, I fear, that Miss Chamberlain is a 
deceitful and designing girl.” 
my cee Sir, will you tell me why you take so much interest in 
“Miss Chamberlain?” 
_ ** Because she is a noble girl.” 
«* Possibly she is engaged to love you?” 
_ The Monte-Cristo smiled—smiled for two reasons. He had 
- got onto a fact, and he was amused. 
__  T never spoke to Miss Chamberlain in my life.” 
You never did?” : . 
| have just said so. And now see here, my young friend; 
you are made of putty; the widow has dented you all over at 
the first broadside; but I tell you as a friend that all she told 
you is false.” . 
_ ~ «* What did she tell me, sir?” 
«Oh, I know!” 
“Tt is easy to say you know. Why do you not repeat her 
- information?” 
<¢ Shall 1?” ee 
|. Certainly.” 
She told you Miss Chamberlain was engaged to be mar- 
‘ried to another fellow; that she was holding two strings to her 
bow; that her affianced was poor; she believed you to be rich; 
and if she got you, she would shake the other fellow. That 
ig what she told you.” pe ; ; 
Tt was a clear case of supposition and facial reading that 
ided the Monte-Cristo, but, as our readers know, he was 
Of course, after 
having made the first successful guess, the youth’s varying 
facial expressions served as an open guide-book, and he pro- 
ss geeded right ahead. 


: his keen perceptions upon the youth was re- 
te i on ih He was paralyzed with 
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4 S right in his wonderfully correct conjectures. 


markable. He ts ee one dazed. 
astonishment. Be 
eit eon seem,” he said, ‘‘ that you had really listened.’ 
I did not.”’ i 
" «And you appear to know all that passed. 

“J do. 1 told you I was a strange man, and possessed 
strange powers. Now iet me tell you all the widow told you 
iz fale. She fabricated every statement, and I will prove it 
within a few hours. You dissipated all her hopes, and she is 
animated by a spirit of revenge. She is the woman scorned 
‘of whom I warned you; she is the enemy of whose nearness 
J foretold. 1 will tell you more: she is the person who start- 
4 Une story of your great wealth, and she will be the one who, 
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in Heat time, will start the contradicting rumor. I know her 
well,’ 

‘Why should she be my enemy?” 

*« She fancies you herself. She has learned this morning 
that she can not win against a younger and more worthy lady, 
and she will be the foe of both.” 

Young lovers are very variable in their moods, and at once 
the youth recalled incidents that led him to perceive that what 
the Monte-Cristo said was possibly true. 

**Can it be possible?” he ejaculated. 

** Tt is possible, and true.” 

‘Can it be that a lovely woman can be so false?” 

«<A woman is only lovely when her character accords with 
her beauty of feature. Mrs. Braisted is a very unlovely 
woman; she is a designing, ambitious, wicked, heartless 
woman, and she is your bitter enemy.” 

** She can do me no harm.” 

«She would do you harm if I were not here to offset her 
machinations. Why, already she had succeeded. You were - 
thinking of running away, despite the compact of friendship 
you made with her.” é 

The youth fairly recoiled. | 

** Are you the devil?” he exclaimed. j 
_ Devils are not usually engaged in defeating their own 
imps, please remember. No, no, my lad, am not thedevil; = 
and in the end you will find me indeed just the opposite.” ea 





CHAPTER .XIX. 


Tur extraordinary magnetism of our.Monte-Cristo was» * 
wonderful. He did appear to cast a spell about those with . 
whom he came in contact. He possessed both a psychological b 
and mesmeric power. He held hissubjects inaspell. Young 
Frank Benson was once more under his spell, and the young 
fellow appeared to realize it. He could not release himself. iy 
He was charmed and enthralled, and yet cold suspicions ran 
through his mind, and he was really uncomfortable; his emo- ft 
tions were varying. He seemed to appreciate the truth of a. 
what his new friend said. He was amazed at his keen per- 
ception, and mystified by his singular faculty of procuring 
facts. 

««The Monte-Cristo appeared to know all that had passed 
between young Benson and the widow, and to the lad this was a 
wonderful; and yet, after all, to those possessed of keen per- ‘ 
ceptive faculties, the mystery is easily explained. It was but 
a marvelous detective talent, a fully developed muscle-reading 
power, and a quick comprehension of incidents and probabil- _ 
ities, enabling one thus gifted to crystallize and present in 
connected form events and possibilities. 

After a moment’s silence Frank said: 

‘«« You do not believe what the widow said?” 

««T have so intimated.” 

‘You do not believe Miss Chamberlain is engaged?” 

“*T know better.” 

‘¢ You do not believe that she considers me a rich catch?” — 

<©T am so persuaded.” ; 

<‘ Tow am I to learn the truth?’’ 

‘<Qarry out our original plan.” 

‘‘T must invite Miss Chamberlain to walk to-night?” 

CY ese ; 

«¢ And then plainly tell her I am a poor man?” 

$eLY ORot) 

«¢ And what then?” 

<¢ We will wait and watch events.” : 

‘«‘ There is one more thing to be considered.” 

«© Well?” 

« Suppose she is true and good?” 

“¢ Well?” 

«* And loves me?” 

“6 You,?' 

<< Our talk may bring about an understanding.” 

«That is what you have been playing for, is it?” 

No.7 

“< Indeed?” 

‘‘T had no intention of declaring my love for her,” 

«¢ You surprise me.” 

‘¢T had a good reason.” 

«‘ What is your reason?” 

‘My poverty. Ihave no right to gain her love and ask 
her to wait for me, and I can not get married now. I have 
my fortune 'to make.” 

‘«¢ Why have you lingered here?” 
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“1 have done wrong; but I could not help it. I am held 


in a charmed spell.” 

<< You were very selfish.” 

“How?” eee i 

«‘ You were thinking all this time of yourself only. You 
have not thought of Miss Chamberlain.” 

<©You are right.” " 

«© You have gone too far already. 

“‘] fear so. What shall I do?” 

«© Go ahead.”’ é 

The young man gazed in amazement. 

<<] can not go ahead.” | 

«¢ Why not?” ae 

«Tt would be a sin to ask her to become my wife. 

<< Tt would be a greater sin to desert her.” 

«Would it be desertion?” 

‘* Certainly.” 

<‘T have not declared myself.’’ 

«Yes, you have.” 

«¢ No, no!” 

«< Indeed you have.” 

‘* Not directly.” 

«© No, but by your looks and your attentions. 
can not desert her now.” 

<¢T do not know what todo.” Hi 

‘Tt is but fair to let her know that you were not deceiving 
her.” 

<¢ But she can not now accept me.” 

«That may be.” ; ‘ 

‘© And it would be wrong to ask her to give up her pros- 
pects subject to my success in life.” 

«© You think so?” 

SL do.” 

‘« You are very considerate just now; but you knew all these 
facts before. You should have practiced your kindly consid- 
erations before.” 

‘IT knowit. But, alas, the love dream carries us along! 
We are not ourselves. We go too far ere we awake to the real 
situation.” ‘ 

«© You are right, my young friend. I know just how it is.” 

«Would it not be better for me ‘ to fold my tent, like the 
Arab, and silently steal awert. = 

eo NOE 

«* Are you my friend?” 

“*T am—better now than ever.” 

cea hy 2 

‘* Because you have been so frank, and, at the last moment, 
so considerate.” 

«« And you urge me to this interview?” 
Sd. = 

‘* Considering what possibilities hang upon it?” 
‘é Yes. ? 

‘* And suppose she really loves me?” . 

** You are a lucky fellow, that’s all.” 

** But I am penniless.” 

“*T know it.” 

“«« What can I say to her?” 

“* Propose marriage.” 

<¢ Never. ”’ 

‘oWhy not?” >. 
“Vd not ask a lady to share my poverty.” ' 
afin rust me, ** 

“Trust you?” 

6é Yes. be) 

n ‘But how can my trust in you better my financial condi- 
ion? 

** That is a problem.” 

OTC 38.07 

“* Let me in good time solve it.” 

The young man looked at the Monte-Cristo in a puzzled 
Set There was a singular significance in our hero’s 

ones. 

‘I do not know what to do,” said Frank. 

“Thave told you. Remember I told you I had a power 
that would permit me to sway even kings and emperors. 
Mine was no idle boast.?? 

‘It is not power I need, but money.” 

‘ ee Such power as mine may solve the money question.” 

The youth did not know what to make of his strange and 
eccentric friend. He looked him over. His clothes were not 
of the best. He wore no jewelry. He lodged in the meanest 


room in the house. He was not supposed to have a cent be- 
yond his actual needs, 


No, no, you 
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] pleasures of fashionable life will not be much of a sacrifice.” 








‘You perplex me.” - 

‘Of course I do.” A 

<‘T am at fault.” 

«You need not be. 
out right.” 

‘«« This is all very strange.” we 4 . 

«Yes, I am a strange man, and this is not the first time I 
have giyen strange advice; but every time those who took it 
and acted upon it came out all right.” — 

Frank began to feel rather awe-stricken. ‘There was @ 
realization that this strange man did possess some singular 
powers. One other fact struck the youth. His new friend 
was seemingly advising so that an acceptance of the advice 
appeared to accord with what was for the best and in cop- 
sonance with his own real desires and hopes. 

A moment Frank meditated, and then said: 

<‘T’ll do it.” 

«< What?” 

<¢ Go it blindly.” 

<¢ How?” 

<< J will act according to your advice.’ ¥ . 

«Good! And once having so determined, do not falter.’ 

<‘T will not.” 

“You will go straight ahead?” 

<T will.” | 

«©So much the better for you. In time you will thank me 
with tears of joy in your eyes.” + ae 


CHAPTER XX. 


‘7 wit take the walk to-night.” 
<¢ And then you will have the conversation?” * _ dl 
“*T will; but I tell you it will lead to serious consequences, 


Follow my advice, and all will come 


3 





IL: foars77 * o- 
«* You fear?” | "i fis 
<6 Yes,” 1s 


«*'You should say you hope.” 

«<T would were it not for my poverty.” i - 

“‘Oh, never mind that; we will step forward, and count — 
tle second step after the first is taken. And now, see here: 
if you are satisfied she loves you, propose.” 


«« Propose to her to share my poverty?” : 
SC You 7 at 
<< T can not do that.’ : ‘ere 
«You have some prospect?” nN 
<6 Yes,” Sry. 
«You will have some income within a year?” | ‘* 
“Yes, I trust so.” / 
«Enough to enable you to live in a moderate way with a 
wife?” ‘ 
““Yes; but remember, Miss Chamberlain has not been ac- _ 
customed to living in a moderate way.” a 


‘<Tf she really loves you as a wife should love a husband 
she will live for you, and the mere sacrifice of the hollow k 
*‘ You are urging me on to a rash course.” 

**J will be responsible for all consequences. ” 

** But you are but a recently found friend.” | 

«« Never mind.” 

“* Your power over me consists in the fact that your advice _ 
runs in accord with my inclination.” 

“* Well?” . 

‘It is therein I see the danger.” 

The Monte-Cristo smiled as he answered: 

‘*'That is a truly philosophic reply, and it is true under or- 
dinary circumstances. From that very fact I might be a 
very dangerous adviser. You know that is the underlying 
secret of Satan’s great success in winning men from paths of 
virtue. He leads them by their inclination; but I am not 
Satan nor am I satanic, I kill evil. I hate wrong, on m 
oath. I know I am advising you rightly. I know that 
am justified in offering to stand responsible for all cireum- 
stances.” 

The Monte-Cristo spoke in such a severe and earnest tone 
ck k was deeply impressed. 

‘It is strange,” he said, ‘1 should have w 
friend.” ° re 4a 
ue * a ee as you will learn some day. It was 
ucky fate led me. Our meeting was a lucky ines 
will come out right in the end.” ; my initenh ane 

‘ ake ner oe ete What you propose,” a 

Not even though the widow may throw her deadly spell 
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around you once more?” 







A 
x 


_ 
.3 
4 


he 
‘ 


w 


-pecniiar cirelet with a gem glistening in its crown so wonder- 
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« Na” | 
- tee _ . all goes as I expect to-night you will 
As the Monte-Cristo spoke he offered the youth a ring—a 


lly brilliant that its light was as piercing, figuratively speak- 
ing, as a cold steel poniard. es wet 

** What is that?” asked Frank. 

**'The engagement-ring. Take it and Jook at it.” 


_- ‘The youth did not offer to take the ring; in fact he turned 


pale and trembled. 

*“ Why do you not take it?” 

The youth looked in the Monte-Cristo’s eyes; they glittered 
as strangely as did the gem. 

** No, no; 1 will not take it.” 

** Why not?” ‘ 

**T don’t know why not, but I had not better take it.” 

** Yes, you must.” 

** Tt will not be my gift.” 


** Yes, it will. I give it to you; it is yours absolutely; and 


if the lady does not take it and wear it, throw it into the 
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fear. 


connoisseur in gems. 


river.” 

** And you can afford to give such advice?” 

“* Certainly.” 

** You can afford to throw away such a priceless gem?” 

“© Certainly.” 

_ * Ah! what have I done?” 

There crept over the youth a feeling of real superstitious 
He was a strong-minded youth, but there was some- 
thing so strange and uncanny about the gift of the ring he 


did not know what to do. 


‘* Dismiss all fear and take the ring.” 

*<T can not accept such a gift; it is very valuable. Tama 
That is an almost priceless jewel.” 

** And it 1s yours.” 

«© How can you afford to part with it?’’ 

«See here; I have others.” 

The Monte-Cristo showed other gems, and all of them of 
rare brilliancy and great value. 


«¢ Remember,” resumed our hero, ‘‘ you promised to follow 
my advice blindly.” 
“I promised to accept your advice, not your gifts.” 
as That is all right; they go together. You can not avail 
yourself of my advice unless you accept my gifts.”” 

«¢ And I must take this gem?” 

“ce Ves’ 

«JT tremble at doing so.” 

‘* Never mind; fortune smiles on you. 
born under a lucky star.” 

<* Tt would seem so.” 

“‘ Take the jewel.” 

“< Oh, tell me who and what you are!” 


Possibly you were 


 *€T am not a devil.” 


_ The youth did not answer. 

«Mark well my words; you know you are an honest 
youth.” 

‘**T trust I am.” : 

«© You know that Miss Chamberlain is an honest, sincere, 
and pure girl, and she is also beautiful.” 

“é es. 7” 

‘¢ What am I urging you to do—wrong her?” 

‘eG. 

“<7 am urging you to make her your wife 

6 Yes.” 

«J am not asking you to take advantage of the love you 
have wont” | 

“No, no!” 

«< That would be the plan of a devil. I am beating off the 
devil, in fact two devils, his arch Satanic Majesty and his un- 
ecious female subject—the widow.” 

«1 really do not know what to do.”* 


<¢ You said you would go it blindly: 
«J did.” ore 
“The more you trust me the better it 1s for you; the 
more I am compelled to urge you to accept your good fort- 
une, just in proportion to that urgence you lessen your good 
chances.” , 
“¢ Your words are plain, 
you and all you suggest. ae 
“Will 13 take the ring? 
“TT will.” 
“ And bestow it?” 


999 


although there is a mystery about 
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“ Yes, if the occasion offers; but how can I plead poverty 
and show so great wealth in my first gift?” 

‘*This gift is not to be made until the fair lady has well 
stood the test.” 

“< Ah, I see!” 

«Yes; you must see, too, that you must be fully assured 
that she is true and sincere.” 

sel will)” 

‘* And give her the jewel?” 

‘© It may mislead her still.” 

“¢ No, no!” 

««She may, after all, believe that I am playing for a genu- 
ine love.” 

‘‘ Let her believe what she chooses, so long as we establish 
that you have now a genuine love.” 

** You are my good—or bad adviser; but I will follow your 
advice.” 

‘© Yes, go ahead; there are rich surprises in store for you.” 

| 


: 





CHAPTER XXI. 


Our Monte-Cristo gaye the young man some further specific 
advice and then bid him good-day. 

Night came. It was a glorious night. The old hotel, 
perched as it was on a cliff overhanging the Hudson, looked 
under the moonlight like some grand baronial castle, and the 
gay people promenading the balconies, and the lights, and the 
music, and the gay festivities carried out the delusion. 

Some of the joyous guests were dancing. Frank Bengon 
entered the parlors, and as he did so he passed close to where 
the widow sat surrounded by a number of ladies and gentle- 
men. She always managed to be thus surrounded when in 
the public parlors. She tried to be a social leader, and her 
*‘ cheek ” and ‘* push” made her a partial success. 

Frank had noticed a lack of cordiality on the part of many 
of the pretentious people, who up to that day had made so 
much of him, and several young ladies who had courted even 
a passing promenade with him, or who went into ecstasies 
over the favor of a polka, rather sidled from him and looked 
askance. hs 

The youth noticed the change, and beheld in it the hand, 
or, rather, the tongue of the widow; but he was rather pleased 
than otherwise. ‘here was but one among all the guests of 
that house who could haye caused his heart to bleed, and that 
was the beautiful Blanche Chamberlain. 

As the youth passed where the widow sat he heard her 
remark: 

«Tt is singular how the idea got abroad that he was rich. 
1 guess he started it himself. You see, it is a trick of advent- 
urers.” 

The youth knew the spiteful remark was intended for him, 
and, as stated, he was more than pleased. He determined to 
make his first test. 

He crossed the room to where Miss Chamberlain sat, and 
he asked her to dance. She arose with a bright smile upon 
her face. There was no change in her manner, and she was 
a beautiful girl, and they were a handsome couple as they 
whirled around in the mazy dance. : 

Frank was aware of many comments, but he did not mind 
it. He was ina reckless mood. He had resolved, under the 
advice of his strange friend, to ‘‘ cross the Rubicon ” that 
night; and his heart was glad to know that Blanche stood the 
first test so well, for she could not but have heard the same 
stories that had caused the coldness to gleam in the eyes of 
others. Indeed, it seemed to him as though she was particu- 
larly gracious. 

he dance was concluded, and as the pair started to prom- 
enade, the girl’s name was called in a sharp tone. 

Both looked up, and Miss Chamberlain’s mother’s face was 
seen beneath the lace curtains of one of the windows opening 
upon the balcony. 

«*T want you, Blanche.” 

«* Excuse me a moment,” said the girl. 

«© One moment, Blanche; will you meet me later?” 

“© Meet you?” 

FON Gest 

«¢ Where?” 

‘¢ On the balcony.” 

‘«J will, certainly; but it seems a strange request,” 

‘6 Why?” 

‘© Your tone is so strange.” 

‘‘T desire that you take a stroll with me.” 

7 will.” . 
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* You promise?” 
*T do.” 5 
‘¢ Your mother may not consent, ‘ 
« You have something to say,to me? 
«¢T have.” a0 
is think I know what it is. You shall have the privilege.” 
«*T thank you.” ; 
«‘ No, no, do not thank me; and listen: 
one word that is said.” 
<¢ Blanche!” came the mother’s voice, in a sharper tone. 
‘«¢ Yes, mamma, I am coming. I will meet you in an hour.” 
<< On the lawn?” 
ey oe”: : 
«‘ In the summer-house over the cliff?” 
s< Yes. 
«« Please come?” 
* Towill. > é 
The beautiful girl glided away. Frank turned and his 
glance fell upon Mrs. Braisted. ‘The widow’s eyes were fixed 
upon him, and there was a wicked glitter in her light orbs. 
Frank passed out to the balcony. He walked along toa 
remote corner, lighted a cigar, and sat lost in thought. A 
moment passed, and he heard the rustle of a dress; he looked 
up and Mrs. Braisted stood near him. 
“* Good-evening.” 
«‘ Ah! good-evening, madame.” __ 
The young man delighted in calling the widow madame, 
and he emphasized the appellation. 
‘«T see you are still under the spell.” 
‘¢ What spell?” 
‘¢ Under the spell of Miss Chamberlain’s charms.” 
“© Well, yes; [ am.” 
«You did not heed my warning?” 
‘eNO 
‘¢T have a revelation to make.” 
‘* Indeed?” 
eds? . 
<“ Well?” 
«You have an enemy in this hotel.” 
«* Have I?” 
68 Yeu? 
‘«* Well I know it.” 
«* Ah! you do?” 
BS Yea." y 
«* Possibly you can identify your foe?” 
“T can.” 
‘You are fortunate; it is not often that we can identify 
secret enemies.” . 
*T have a particular talent for so doing.” 
; ** Your enemy has revealed your secret.” 
‘“Indeed?”. - 
5 Rg 
“‘ Well, I thought so.” 
‘*'lhe story of your poverty has been given out.” , 
“* Has it?” 
« Tt has,” | 
The young man laughed, and said: 
“*''his is good!” 
*< Tt does not appear to disturb you.” 
** No—because such a rumor will further my purpose.” 
“You have a purpose?” 
“*T have.” y 
The young man was acting under instructions. 
“*T am glad you are not annoyed.” 
**T am delighted.” 
“The rumor will reach Miss Chamberlain.” 
** By George! that is excellent. See here, Mrs. Braisted, 
you did’promise me your friendship.” 
**Oh, yes, I did!’’ 
*“T can claim a good office at your hands?” 
** What would you have me do?” ; 
‘‘ You are a great authority here.” 
«« Am |?” , 
peYing 
** You flatter me.” 
** Oh, no!” 
“¢ Well?” 
‘* You can really do me a great favor.” 
** Name it?” 
“Take the first opportunity to confirm to Miss Chamber- 
lain the stories that are in circulation as concerns me.”? 
The widow’s eyes flashed. 
~ “ You are rude.” giessse 


I do not believe 





OMNIPRESENT AVENGER i 


«« No, no!” 

«Yes, sir, you are.” 

‘«¢T do not mean to be.” 

«There is insinuation in your request.” 

‘‘No, madame. Listen: J ,really desire that you shall do 
as I request, and I wish you would do all you can to confirm 
the rumor, and I will let you into my secret. I will make a 
confidante of you.” 

‘«* You have a secret?” 

“*T have.” : 

‘¢ Will you reveal it?” 

OY e8en 

“* Do so.” 

‘Tam a millionaire.” 


ee 


CHAPTER XXII. 


THE widow’s eyes bulged. She had started the first rumor 
without having any basis for her tale. She had started the 
second on a mere suspicion. . 

«¢ You are very kind to confide in me.” 

“‘ Not at all, madame; you have been very kind to me.” 

“‘T did like you.” ef 

‘«¢ Ah! but I trust you will not speak in the past tense. I | 
hope you still like me.” s° 

“© You have been very rude to me.” . 

<¢ Not intentionally. ” ; Bee 

«‘T told you the facts as concerned Miss Chamberlain, and 
that appears to have given you offense; and what is more vou a 
do not believe my statement.” . : ! 

‘7 did not say so, madame.” sf 

‘¢ You did, certainly.” ce 

‘<I beg your pardon; I merely suggested that you hadbeen 
misinformed.” | a 

‘Che widow was in a quandary. She did not know how to 
act. She had come to the young man intending to say many 
bitter things, but his singular revelation had disarmed her. _ 
Indeed, it had kindled afresh the hopes she once indulged.” 4 

The real fact was: the widow was a financial impostor. 
She pretended to be wealthy, but in reality she was poor. Her | 
husband had left her a moderate cash balance, which, if put 
at interest, would have yielded her but a living income. She 
had determined upon a bold deal. She was drawing on her 
principal, trusting to luck and success in securing another — 
husband. . wy 

She had fallen madly in love with Frank Benson, but really 
believing he was poor, she had met her disappomtment with 
greater indifference. But when she learned that he was rich— _ 
ay, a millionaire—her passion returned; and what was more, 
she realized that he was all that she desired as her second _ 
choice; and within that moment she desired, at all hazards, to _ 
prevent his securing the hand of Miss Chamberlain. | om 

Had she been playing against the lovers alone, she might 
might have won; but she was playing against that master of 4 
intrigue, our Monte-Cristo, a man who never lost a point, 
and whose wonderful perceptive faculties, and other mental 
gifts, enabled him to move bith a dead certainty every time. 4 

** I was not misinformed,” said the widow, in answer tothe __ 
young man’s apologetic statement. ‘‘My information came ~ 
to me direct. Miss Chamberlain has seen fit to make me her _ 











confidante. ” 
** And you accepted her confidence?” said the youth, in a 
meaning tone. 
‘* She forced it upon me,” answered the widow, blushing. 
** Answer truly, madame.” : 
‘“Do not call me madame.” 
«Why not?’ 
** You should know. It makes me so old. I am but an 


artless girl in fact, although the fates have made me a 
widow. ” 

‘* What shall I call you?” 

** Mrs. Braisted.’’ ’ 

“ Very well. Mrs. Braisted, tell me truly, did Miss Cham- 
eee a a to you that she was engaged tn be married ee 

** She did.” : 


. f It is but fair to inform you that I shall seek an explana- | 
ion. 


The widow turned pale, but answered promptly: 
**Of course she il oadp it.” a 
‘*'Then whose word must I accept?” 
is rei prove the truth of my declaration,” 
: And why should you be so anxious to do so?” 
To save you from becoming the dupe of a designing wom- 
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an. Miss Chamberlain, after all, is a woman. She assumes 
the nile of being in her teens, but she is a year older than 
I, She has confessed as much.” 


~~ Of course; meaning that you should repeat her con- 


Again the widow turned pale. In her eagerness she had 
—_ too far, and realized her mistake. She determined to 

he ee, and she said: 

at pur ? i 1 
ee purpose have you in concealing the fact of your 

**I do not wish to fall into the hands of a designing wom- 
an. I wish to escape becoming a dupe.” 

** Ah, if you would only trust me,” said the widow, in a 
tone of persuasive magnetism, ‘I would save you.” 

**T am prepared to be saved.” 

The young man looked at his watch. The hour approach- 
ed when he was to meet Blanche. He desired to get away, 
but the widow had taken a seat beside him. 

** You have an enemy in this house,” she said. 

“Yes; I am aware of it.” 

“So I warned you before.” 

«* T remember.” 

** And you made the same reply.” 


~ «TT did.” 


“* Have you established the identity of your foe?” 
**T think I have.” 

**T can aid you.” 

**Can you?” 

“ec Yes. aed 
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** You would not believe me.” 
_** Why not?” 
** How long have you known that Mr. Alka?” 
**T met him first here.” 
** You never knew him before?” 
** Never.” 


~~ €€ You are under his influence.” 


Am TE” 

ef 6¢ Yes.” 
** How do you know?” 
**T have watched you.” 
<< Well?” 


« ‘He is a dangerous man.” 


‘*You are sure?” 
eT arm.” 
*<T believe you.” . 
«* And yet you continue your intimacy with him?” 
Cee ORs 
| « Why?’’ 
«T admire him.” 
«* But you know his character.” 
' «T suspect it.” 
“* He is advising you.” 
‘¢ How do you know?” 
““T suspect it.” 
“© Well?” 


<< He does not claim an acquaintanceship with Miss Cham- 
berlain?’’ | 


ce No.” 

<‘ You would be surprised to learn that they were confiden- 
tial friends?” 

*«*T would.” 

“<< T can prove it to you. 

«When you do you will make to mea wonderful revela- 
tion.” on & 

«That man has no right to remain in a hotel of this 
kind.” 

«© Why not?” Cl 

ie re and were it not for your intimacy, I would ex- 
pose him and have him ordered away.” be 

‘¢ What difference does my intimacy make: is 

“Tf he were exposed it might reflect back upon you. 

«Do not spare me.” 

The young man arose. , 

“Wait; do not go,” pleaded the widow. 

‘7 am sorry to go; you are 80 entertaining. 

“J wish to tell you something.” ees. 

“ You will have to defer your communication. I am sorry, 
but I have to meet a gentleman.” fy 
“ And you refuse to remain and listen to mes 
The widow’s eyes flashed. i 
“1 think you should accept my excuse. 
“1 wish to have a long talk with you. 


3) 


THE OMNIPRESEN 





tT AVEN Xe 


**T am at your service to-morrow.” 

**'T'o-morrow may be too late.” 

A suspicion flashed through Frank Benson’s mind. He dis- 
covered that the widow had an inkling of his intended stroll. 
She was deliberately seeking to keep him away and cause him 
to break his appointment, and at the same time he resolved, 
if possible, to throw her off the scent. He said: 

‘*Mr. Alka has promised me a revelation to-night. 
under engagement to meet him.” “ 


I am 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


THE widow evidently feared she was to be baffled, and she 
grew exceedingly nervous. 

“You must not meet him,” she said. 

** But I have promised.” 

“<You must not meet him until after you have heard what 
I have to say.” 

‘*T certainly must excuse myself.” 

The young man stepped away. The widow rose and walked 
toward the parlor window. She was greatly excited. She 
glanced through the window and her eyes fell upon Miss Cham- 
berlain. There came a malignant glance to her eyes, and a 
sardonic smile illumined her face as she muttered: 

‘What a foolI am! I can defeat her yet.’’ 

She passed through the window, crossed the parlor, and 
came upon Miss Chamberlain just as the latter had thrown a 
light wra 
piazza. 
der and, in her most fascinating tone, said: 

“How lovely you look!” 


over her shoulders, and was stepping out to the 


y 


Miss Chamberlain blushed. She feared the widow and had ~ 


avoided her. ‘here had really never existed any intimacy 
between them. ‘They evidently disliked each other, and the 
widow’s sudden compliment was a surprise. 

The widow drew Miss Chamberlain back to the parlor. 
The latter was really annoyed, but did not dare betray her 
annoyance.) She feared the widow—feared to arouse her 
hostility, and she had been well pleased that there should ex- 
ist between them only the most formal acquaintanceship. 
The young lady also knew that it was time for her to go if 
she intended to Sep her appointment. | 

“‘Tt is so warm!” she said; ‘‘if you will excuse me I will 
step out on the piazza.” 

“‘T have been looking for you all the evening,” said the 
widow. 

“* Indeed?” 

‘< Yes, you must come with me—come to my room; I have 
a revelation to make to you.” 

Blanche turned pale. She dreaded missing her appoint- 
ment. She dreaded going to the widow’s room. 

“Tf you will excuse me,”’ she said, “‘1 will come to your 
room in the morning.” } 

‘* No; you must come now.” 

Blanche did not know what to do, and the widow said: 

“*T will keep you but a moment.” 

The young lady could spare a moment, and she permitted 
herself to be led to the elevator by the siren. A moment 
later and they were in the widow’s room. ‘The latter locked 
the door, invited Blanche to a seat, and heaved a sigh of re- 
lief. The sigh was simulated, and her actions were singular, 
and Miss Chamberlain gazed in astonishment. 

«You are saved!”’ ejaculated the widow, in a semi-dramatic 
tone. 

‘« Saved!” repeated the young lady. 
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<¢T do not understand.” 

‘‘No, no; nor do you understand your peril, Miss Cham- 
berlain. You do not like me, you never have liked me, and 
you have avoided me. I have been conscious of your dislike, 
and had I been like most people I would not have raised my 
hand to save you.” 

«Madame, will you explain?” 

‘<< Yes, I mean to explain. You are saved, if you will be 
saved, and I will keep your secret. I am your friend, as one 
virtuous woman should be the friend of another woman.” 

Blanche was pale as death; she trembled like an aspen leaf, 
and, in a husky voice, she asked: 

«¢ Will you please explain your extraordinary remarks,” 

«‘T will.” 

‘¢ Please do so.” 

«You were to meet a gentleman to-night?” 


~ 


he widow laid her hand on the young lady’s shoul- i 
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Blanche gave a start, and the widow amended with the 
statement: y A 

‘<T mean a man who is posing as a gentleman. 

‘<'This is extraordinary, madame.” 

«* What is extraordinary?” , 

‘hat you should know of my movements, 

«© You do not deny what I charge?” 

<< | was to meet a gentleman and take a stroll in the moon- 
light with him. Is there any harm in that?” 

‘No, there would be no harm under ordinary circum- 
stances: but does it not strike you as strange that I should 
know of this appointment?” 

“Tt does.” ; 

‘Listen. Although you have betrayed such a decided dis- 
like of me, I have humiliated myself to play a part for your 
safety. I knew of your appointment; the information came 
to me from the gentleman with whom you had the tryst.” 

‘* Can it be possible?” ejaculated Blanche. 

‘Certainly. How else would I know of the intended 
meeting? You did not tell, and the appointment was made 
within the hour.’’ 

<©T do not understand all this, Mrs. Braisted.” 

‘<J will explain. When Mr. Frank Benson came to this 
hotel he did not know I was here; but as fate would have it, 
I was the first person he met. He came to me, and on his 
knees begged me not to betray him. He is such a handsome 
fellow, and appealed so fervently, I foolishly promised, but 
not until he assured me that he had reformed.” 

The face of Blanche became like that of a corpse. 

«< Yes,” continued the widow, ‘‘I promised, and I would 
have kept my promise had not the emergency arrived when 
it was necessary for me to break it in order to save a repu- 
table lady and her family from disgrace.” 

‘‘Oh, what have you to disclose?” murmured Blanche, in 
a husky voice. 

«Wait and I will tell you; but you must promise me on 
your oath not to betray me. You can take advantage of my 
disclosure to save yourself, but you must never, on your life, 
reveal whence you got your information, or even what your 
information is. Will you promise?” 

Blanche did not answer, and the widow proceeded: 

‘‘ Frank Benson has been compelled to make a coniidante 
of me all along, and I have found it hard to keep his secret; 
but, after all, the fellow has good qualities, and had he kept 
his promise I would not have betrayed him. He has driven 
me to the exposure, but he must never know that I have 
made it.” 

*« And was it he told you of our tryst?” 

“* He did tell me.” 

_ “Why did he tell you?” 

“JT had forbidden his attentions to you.” 

** You had forbidden them?” 

** Yes; and in your interest I sought to save you without 
exposing him; but when that other wretch came here I was 
compelled to play against the most dangerous man in the 
world.” 

**'To whom do you allude, Mrs. Braisted?” 

“That man Alka. Do you not observe his intimacy with 
Frank Benson?” 

“* Yes, I have seen them together.” 

“That man is a villain.” 

** A villain, madame?” 

“Yes, a real villain.” 

“© And Frank?” 

“Frank is not a villain, but he is not the man with whom 
you must keep a secret tryst.” 

“Oh, what have you to reveal?” 

‘One thing you must remember: I am really disinterested. 
It is only through a feeling of common love for our sex that 

I make the revelation to you.” 
ae What haye you to reveal?” 
‘“* You must prepare yourself for the terrible disclosure.” 





CHAPTER XXIV. 

BLANCHE had been wrought up to a condition of nervous- 
ness bordering upon hysterics. 

‘Oh, spare me!” she ejaculated, in a wild tone. 

** Spare you?” 

+ Omi 

*¢ What?” 

«The revelation.’ 

‘* And will you rush madly on to disgrace?” 


? 
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‘No, no!” , g fn 
«TL have gone so far I must proceed. As T told you, Frank 
recognized me when he came here, I knew him as a boy,and 
that is why I permitted him to persuade me. Blanche, you 
must promise to keep my secret.” : 
‘J will.” ; 
«‘ You will never reyeal what I tell you now?” 
‘¢T will not, unless it should be demonstrated that you are 
laboring under a terrible mistake.” 
‘¢ Ah, that will not do!” 
‘*T can not promise more.” 
‘«‘ But should Frank come to you—should he suspect that I 
had betrayed him, and so say, you would betray me?” f 


‘No, no; I will wait for the proof!” 

«You will promise that?” 

cel wile, ; 

‘‘ Enough; I will tell you all. 
Benson is a millionaire.” 

‘¢ No, no; I know better. 
had his fortune to make.” 

“* He told you that?” 

“Yes.” 

‘«¢ And you did not believe him to be a rich man?” 

«*T did not.” 

“‘ Well, that was at least fair on his part. 

‘«« Yes; he always gave me to understand that he was poor.” 

‘«¢ And yet you know it is understood in the hotel here that 
he is rich.” 

‘* Not now. It is rumored now that he is poor.” 

‘‘ Who started the latter rumor?” 

The girl did not answer. 

<¢Do you know?” 

‘*T have heard.” 

‘‘Indeed! To whom is the rumor attributed?” — 

<¢To you!” | me end 

The widow started. She thought she had covered her tracks 
better, but there is a good deal of the ostrich head legend in 
the wiles of women after all. 

5 as understood that I started the ramor?”j 
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‘It is false! I have said nothing about it; but you must 
know the truth. Frank is not only penniless, but he is a 
gambler—a professional gambler, and his intimate friend, 
that Alka, is a professional thief and confidence man, and 
how far Frank is mixed up with him I do not knew.” 

Mrs. Braisted’s last words fell upon closed ears. Blanche 
had fallen back on the sofa in a dead faint. The widow stood 
over her and applied remedies, and as she did so she looked 
indeed like a handsome fiend. Her face beamed with triumph 
as she saw that the scheme of her coming here had proved a 
success. Indeed, in a double sense had she triumphed. It did 
not take long to restore Blanche to consciousness, but, oh, 
what a change had come over her appearance! Me 

“* Poor, dear girl,” said the widow, caressingly, ‘it is hard 
to wound you thus, but it is your salvation from disgrace. I 
never suspected it had gone so far. I never suspected that 
you loved this man so.” Bias 

Blanche was about to make a reply, but there came a sud- 
den crash against the room door. The widow turned pale, 
and her countenance assumed a guilty look. Blanche noted 
both facts, and a certain suspicion flashed through her mind, 
and a faint hope arose in her heart. The frightened look that 
came to the widow’s crafty face was a sort of second reyela- 
tion, and one that was very suggestive. 

‘* Remember,” said Mrs. Braisted, ‘‘ you are not to betray © 
me. 4) 

**T will remember my promise.” 

A change had come over Blanche, and there was a decided 
change in her tone of voice as well as her manner. 

The widow glanced at her intended victim, and said: 

‘* Your promise was very comprehensive. Under no cir- 
cumstances are you to betray the information you have re 
ceived, or from whom you received it.” 

‘*T beg your pardon,” said Blanche, in a cold tone. 

** What do you mean?” 

**T remember my exact words when makin 

«* What were ate exact words, please?” 

‘<I said I would keep your secret unless I received proofs 
that you were mistaken, or possibly knowj » e 

The widow’s face grew nade. MAORI, TON. 

** How dare you?” she demanded, 

‘¢ Dare what?” 

**'To insinuate that I have told what is false, 






It is believed that Frank 
He has told me himself that he 


23 


\ 
\ 


\ 


\ 


g the promise.” 


THE OMNIPRES 


ah eee 
et. ———————————— 


> why 
— -_- *T have not so insinuated.” 
7 ** What motive could I have in telling so monstrous a lie?” 
_— *T can not see that you would have any motive.” 
y XK Sones T have sought to save you, and I have also 
sought to save myself from incurring that man’s enmity. It 
_ is not the enmity of Frank I fear, but that other man.” 

** Mr. Alka?” 

a7 Yes.” 

The widow had struck a good lead. Her terror was ex- 
plained, and the poison of her malicious revelation sunk deep 
- into her intended victim’s heart. 

Blanche rose and moved toward the door. 
** Where go you?” 
«To my own room.” 
You will not meet this man?” 

| VT will not.” 
And you will not betray me until you have proof that I 
_— have been misinformed?” 
oe © Pe will not.” 
____ **Qh, Miss Chamberlain, this has been.a disagreeable task 
for me! I would have done everything rather than tell you 
__ this did I not consider it my duty t» do so.” 

** You have indeed done your duty, if your information is 
ree 
__ **There can be no mistake about my information, and I 
have placed myself in your hands. In doing my duty I fear 

_ the enmity of one of these men.” 

__ ** You need not fear.” - 

___ Blanche left the room and sought her own apartment, and 
_ the widow sailed down to the piazza to enjoy her triumph, 
and she muttered: 
ays He shall seek me now.” . : 

While the interview we have described was in progress, 
_ Frank Benson was pacing to and fro waiting the coming of 
his beautiful inamorata, but she came not. An hour passed, 

and still she did not come; another half hour passed, and he 

- muttered: : 

___ ** Her mother has detained her.” 
-__-—He still paced, when suddenly he saw a dark figure ap- 
_ proaching, and he murmured: 

«She comes!” \ 

A moment, however, he discerned that it was the figure of 
- aman, and later on recognized our Monte-Cristo. The latter 
_ approached and said, in his peculiar tone and manner: 

eee Well?” 2" | 

_ ** She has not come.” | 
She has not come, eh?” 

ey e Na? 

‘She will not come.” = . : 

__A suspicion flashed through our young lover’s mind. 

You know she will not come?” 
ee PT AG | Hi 
Will you tell me why?” ~ 

ae, Pe Tost Wil , 

rs 


ee so 39 \ 
er Eine with me,” said the Monte-Cristo, ana he took the 
youth by the arm and led him away. ) 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


a 
} 
_ down, each lighting a cigar. 
ms _ «Why did Blanche fail to keep her appointment?” asked 
avaik 2 ; 
«J will not tell you at present; but she is a noble girl, and 
she has stood the test.” 

«< It is strange you will say what you do, and not give me 
_ fall ers ae pre y, eed 
The full explanation will come. ei 
A suspicion ran through the young man's mind. Lovers 
are jealous, and always ready to catch on to anything that will 

afford an excuse for a display of distrust, and the cause is the 
___— oversensitiveness of a genuine affection. Frank was angry to 
know that his friend possessed information that he would not 
impart. ! 

“It is very singular,” he said. 

“« What is very singular?” ; 

“That you should know so much as concerns the motives 
and intentions of Miss Chamberlain, and still avow no ac- 
__quaintanceship with her.” ; 

“J am simply a cool and orl ker Bil observer; you are a 
hot-headed lover, and incapable of judging either coolly or 
naagi, ly.” 
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THE two men walked to one of the rustic arbors and sat | 
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‘“ You said you knew why Miss Chamberlain did not meet 
me, ’ 

At dot 

‘* And you refuse to impart your information?” 

<7 do.” 

“¢ Why?” 

“Pll tell you frankly. I believe it will be better to let the 
affair work itself out, and I have but one thing to tell you: 
the widow will tell you her own story.” 

“e Well?” | 

““You must not believe one word she says. Blanche is as 
true as steel—a dear, good girl; and if you had not mentioned 
her I would have told you all the facts.” 

** You possess all the facts?” 

eer dai, 

“* And she can satisfactorily explain her failure to meet me?” 

“* Not at present. She can not.” 

*“She will seek to equivocate?” 

a Fors 

** What will she do?” 

‘* Avoid you altogether.” 

‘The youth gave a start, and exclaimed: 

** Are you man or devil?” , ' 

‘“Tam a gentleman; and devils are not usually on the side 
of truth and virtue. Iam defending both. You must trust. 
me, as you agreed to do.” IN. ve ok ae 

“‘T fear one thing,” suddenly exclaimed the youth. > 

“‘ Well, what do you fear?” Nastia 

‘< Tt looks very suspicious. ” ie i ees a 

‘* What does?” . : RO AD ea te 

‘*T recall several facts.” ae 

‘«* What are they?” ; : een 

‘«< You appear to know all that Mrs. Braisted says and does; 
you know also all she intends to do, so it appears, and yet 
you disclaim being acquainted with her.” : 





« Well?” | 
_** She also appears to know a great deal about you.” * 
<* Does she?” _ | roa Saga 
«« She does.” 4 a aes . bee 
« Well?” 


“© Tt would seem—” 

The young man hesitated, and the Monte-Cristo said: 

*« Proceed.” 

“T will speak ont frankly. 
are confederates. ” 

The Morte-Cristo laughed, and said: — 

“JT will admit what you say, but in truth Inever spoke to | 
the widow in my life. But I will speak to her; she and I \ 
must come to an understanding. In the meantime, I only at 
ask you to have perfect confidence in the good faith and true . 
love of Miss Chamberlain, and distrust every word the widow 
says to you. Come, does that look as though we’re confed- 
erates?” r 
( “<T’m perplexed.” £ 

“*You need not be. And so go; the widow awaits you. 
She has a wicked tale to tell, and all she tells you will be 
false. She is a wicked and dangerous woman, and it is lucky 
for you that I am aiding in the game we are playing against 
her. 3) ' 

«¢ And how about Miss Chamberlain?” 

<‘ Just wait. All will come out well.” 

«There is one thing I regret.” 

«© And what is that?” 

«You have placed me in a false position.” 

‘“* Have 1?” 

OY Bu” . 

“* How?” | 

«You told me to proclaim ‘myself a millionaire.” — 

«That is all right.” 

«JT did so.” 

<¢ Well?” 

««The widow really believes my declaration true.” 

«That is all right. [will take care of that part of it.” 

««T will have no use for the ring now.” 

“Oh, yes, you will!” 

“‘ You had better receive it back, sir.” 

‘«* No, keep it; you will need it very soon—sooner than you 
dream; and now go and meet the widow. She awaits you.” 

‘© Tn all fairness, will you tell me how it is you know the 
widow’s intentions so well?” 

‘<¢ All the result of close observation.” 

Frank returned to the hotel and, sure enough, the widow 
was waiting for him, and she came right to him, 


‘The idea is suggested that you if 


26 
Mae EN EE) OS OB, 











«T wish to speak to you,” she said, and she pointed to a 
seat, and Frank prepared to listen as she seated herself beside 
him. ; 

‘<P am your friend,” she said, “ although you are loath to 
believe it.” a aby 

‘«‘ How do you know I do not look upon you as a friend: 

‘«¢T know you do not; but Iam about to prove my friend- 
ship, and also prove the fact that Miss Cham erlain has made 
a confidante of me. She was to have met you to-night.” 

‘The young man did not answer. 

<¢ She did not keep her appointment.” 

Still the youth remained silent. 

‘«‘ She came to me, told me of her appointment, and asked 
me a question. She asked me if I had heard the rumor as 
to your being a poor man. I told her I had. She asked me 
if I believed it.” ‘ ; 

The widow stopped, and the young man exclaimed, inter- 
rogatively: 

“< Well?” 

‘‘ You had told me to strengthen the belief in your pov- 
erty.” 

SY en. 7 | : 

‘«‘T told her I believed it true, and I told her I was fully 
satisfied of its truth.” 

<< Well?” 

‘* You should have seen what a change came over her then. 
She at once told me that she was on her way to keep an ap- 
pointment with you. She said did she do so she would be in 
an awkward predicament, as she felt confident you intended 
_ to open the all-important subject; but she added: ‘I have es- 
caped, and I am thankful.’ ” 

‘* What has she escaped?” 

«* A complication with a penniless lover, as she expressed | 
it.” 

The apparent facts were on the widow’s side. Probabilities 
tended to sustain her not improbable story, and the young 
man felt very uncomfortable, and his confidence in his friend 
was shaken, and our readers will remember that a man in 
love can not be held responsible for level-headed thinking. 
‘The smartest men on earth have been made fools of when in 
love. 

Frank could not see how the widow could have gained the 
information’so in accord with the seeming facts unless her 
tale was true. ; * 

**She considers she made an escape?” he said. 

ey eas . 

«* Well, it is my opinion that it is I who made the escape.” 





\ CHAPTER XXVI. 


Her eyes flashed on him and became radiant. 
ceived that she had won, and slie sail: 

‘*T wish | dare speak.” 

** Yes; speak.” 

‘¢ Frankly?” 

oe, V8.7 

*“You have inJeed made a mistake. Now mark my words: 
she will confirm all I haveesaid; she will avoid you.” 

‘*She need not take the trouble.” 

** Why not?” ' 

*<T will not seek her.” 

** Now you talk like a man of spirit. 
and yet it is possible—” 

‘* What is possible?” 

“She may seek to verify from your own lips the truth of 
the report.” 

‘**T shall confirm it.” 

“* But she may put forces to work to learn the truth. 
may learn that you are indeed rich.” 

<« Well?” 

**'T'hen she will seek to explain her actions.” 

** Yes, she will, most assuredly.” 

“Well?” A 

‘And then she may retaliate and vilify me, in order to 
save herself.” 

Frank was no fool, and he began to see through the widow’s 
most excellent tactics. She was shrewd, but she was going 
too far. She had made her advance; she had gained the 
outer works, and she had set to fortify them, so as to hold all 
she had gaine . 

“She can never make satisfactory explanations to me if 
what you have just told should prove to be true.” 

** And do you still doubt my word?” 


She per- 


I am proud of you— 


She 





‘‘T have not expressed any doubt.” 


7i-¢ 
THE OMNIPRESENT AVENGER, j 


At that moment there came an interruption, and the dia- 


logue was brought to anend. 
Later on the Monte-Cristo joined Frank. 
“Well, you had a talk with the widow?” 
‘+ Yeas 


‘‘And she did what I refused to do—she explained why — 


Miss Chamberlain did not meet you?’ 


‘* She did.” 

“Her explanation was as false as her own heart.” 

‘© How do you know what her explanation was, sir?” 

““T know.” | 
5 ¢*XNourdor” 

‘<I do; and you will certainly admit that I have had no op- 
portunity to confer with her this time.” 

“¢'That is true.” 


‘«« And I will tell you just what she said.” . (3 


“You will?” 
“TJ will.” 
‘« Impossible!’’ 


- 


«1 will tell you, almost word for word, just what she said.” — 


** Do so.” 

‘‘ She said that Miss Chamberlain had heard the rumor of 

our lack of wealth.” 

The youth gave a start as the Monte-Cristo continued: 

«* She said Miss Chamberlain came to her to 
rumor was true or false.” 

“¢ Yes, she did.” ae 

‘* Certainly; I know she did. She said that, acting under 
your advice, she confirmed the report, and that then Miss 
Chamberlain expressed her joy at her escape.” * Ai 

“¢T see it all,” said Frank. 

“‘ Well, what do you see?” : 

‘<*T am now convinced that you and the widow are confed- 
erates.” 

“« Indeed?” 

"Ves? ‘ 

<¢ What leads you to that conclusion?” 

“* Tt is plain enough.” 

‘Indeed, how?” 

“* You know just what she said.” ¢ 

ce Y em 

“« Tt’s plain that you knew just what she was 

Again the Monte-Cristo laughed, and said: 

«That is good logic, and shows keen discernment. But 
you are mistaken.” 

‘¢Then how is it you knew what she said?” 

‘¢ Tt is because 1 know her so well—because I know her de- 
signs so well. I know just what she would be most likely to 
say. That is the secret of my knowledge. But now come, 
T’ve a bit of advice. You act the sathe to Miss Chamberlain 
as heretofore. Do not allude to her fpilure to meet you last 
night, and if she alludes to it, accept her explanation without 
question. I will bring matters to a conclusion within forty- 
eight hours, and I will have a surprise for you, the widow, 
and the parents of Miss Chamberlain. And now go to your 
room, and do not let the events of to-day disturb your rest. 
You are a lucky fellow, that is all.” 

Upon the day following the incidents we have described, 
the Monte-Cristo lay around in wait, and at length an oppor- 
tunity offered—the opportunity he sought. Miss Chamberlain 
started to walk down upon the lawn. ‘The mystery man fol- 
lowed her. He saw her enter a summer-house, and a few mo- 
ments later she looked up from her book, and her face turned 
deathly pale as she saw the Monte-Cristo standing before her. 

““ Good-afternoon, Miss Chamberlain.” 

The lady rose and would have passed out, but the Monte- 
Cristo guarded the door. 

““ Do not go, miss.” 

*« Sir, you are taking a great liberty!” 

“*T know I am, but it is in your interest.” 

*« My interest, sir?” 

‘OX eis 

‘There was a strange power about the Monte-Cristo. He 
possessed, as has been intimated, a wonderful magnetism, and 
there was an expression about his face and eyes that was truly 
fascinating. He exerted a spell when he so willed. 
dar cena eal miss, I have taken the liberty to ad- 

He ‘spoke in the Lean with the nates 
a Renremans but the lady was by Sal 

** You have an enemy, Miss ( rlain—a bi 
less, and remorseless enemy.” vom Declan bitter, relent- 
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. Sir!” ejaculated the rey 
> miss. The enemy is seeking to wreck the 


‘ ae I s 
. ee of your life. I propose that this enemy shall 


, ya You are using strange language, sir.” 
\ oe to advance the most positive proofs.” 
_ “Who can this enemy be, sir?” 
, ee shall les in the most positive and convincing man- 
— . do not ey. 
** Bat you shall, Ihave a request to make in your own 
behalf. You are a youn cou pit 
** Thank you, sit.” ee s Tae 
**T desire that you come to this summer-house alone at ex- 
~ actly nine o’clock to-night.” 
** Sir!” ejaculated Miss Chamberlain. 
___ **T know it is a most singular request to come from a 
_ stranger.”’ 
“It is indeed, and I shall not pay any attention to it.” 
_ ** Oh, yes, you will! Yes, you will come!” 
_ ‘The young lacy gazed in amazement, and the Monte-Cristo 
_ met her gaze with a look so persuasive and yet so quizzical 
_ she was completely disconcerted. 
«You assume a great deal, sir.” 
~* Tdo.” 
_ ** How dare you!” 
_ **J7 know you have a bitter enemy, asI told you. I know 
you have received fal€e information. I know a false tale has 
_ been poured into your ears. I know that one who is in every 
_ way entitled to your respect has lost it, and the loss has been 
- occasioned by a venomous woman who has deliberately lied. 
_ IL use no milder term.” : 
**§Sir, this is very strange.” 
=) 6+ 1 know it is.” 
_ ** You speak of Mrs. Braisted?” 
foe. do.” 
«© How do you know that she told me anything?” 
“<I is'true?” : 
oe *? Yeu) itis true.” 
_ © Never mind how I discovered the fact. 
her stories false.” 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 


___ ¢* Caw you prove her statements false?” 
mite ¢6 Wean ce f 
_ Will you tell me, sir, how you became aware that she 
had made any statements?” 
<« It is not needful that I should; it is sufficient that I know 
- ghe has made false statements;~and, I repeat, all that is re- 
quired is to prove her false.” 
_ ~ Can you do it, sir? . ms 
6 Doan... . 
eee How?” j 
<<] propose to prove them false by her own lips.” 
«© Impossible, sir.” 
<< Will you’come here to-night at nine?” 
_ For what purpose?” . 
- «Jam to have an interview with Mrs. Braisted. I pro- 
pose to tax her with her perfidy, and compel her to admit to 
me the falsity of all she told you.” — 
__ «* May I ask one more question, sir?” 
_ * Certainly.” ia 
< What leads you to.resort to this method? 
«To vindicate a young gentleman whom I have learned to 
” 
v And why do you seek to bring about this vindication be- 
fore me?” is 
<< Because to you the false statements were made.” 
_ And you really know what the statements were? 
Bee. $1. dow’ 
po “And you pronounce them fals 
* T do.” j 


“ What need to tax her with them oS Ae, bl : 
«There is need. She is a wicked and vindictive woman. 


“ But, I pray you, do not accuse her of having told me 
what was falee.” A 
“* Ah! I remember you made her a promise. You fear she 
will 6 that you have broken your promise. 
“It ie true.” fd ; 
“You necd have no fear. I will inform her as to how 
pray » acquainted with all the facts; and even if otherwise, 
1 need not fear. You remember she said she feared my 


e?”’ 


9” 
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enmity. Now, I know that she told these falsehoods, so the 
dread from an exposure must be met. And the information 
did not come from you. I can say you have not broken your 
promise.” : 

**T have not.” 

** Will you come here to-night?” 

**T hardly dare promise.” 

‘* You must promise. Much depends upon your hearing 
what passes. ” 

**T fear that woman.” 

‘* You will have no need to fear her after to-night. She is 
a dangerous woman, but her power to injure you will be gone. 
Listen: she vilified a certain gentleman.” 

f She did, if her statements concerning him are false.” 

‘* They are false. But listen: Do not you think that when 


_she would vilify him to you she must have vilified you to him?” 


Miss Chamberlain turned pale. 

** She has done so.” 

‘¢ What has she said?” 

** Shall I tell?” 

“* Certainly.” 

** You desire me to tell just what she said?” 

**T do.” 

_ ‘© Remember, I will prove my statements from her own 
lips. She has always been your enemy, ever since she first 
made your acquaintance.” 

‘TT admit I felt an instinctive aversion toward her.” 

‘¢ And your aversion was well founded.” 

‘* What did she say about me?” 

‘* She said you were engaged to be married.” 

“* Tt’s false.” 

‘‘She said you believed Mr. Benson to be a rith'man, and 
that you had set out to catch him; and if you succeeded you 
would throw the other gentleman over.” 

Miss Chamberlain’s face was like that of a corpse. 

“* Ts it possible?” she ejaculated. 

"it is true.?).“ 

*¢ And to whom did she tell this?”. 

‘¢ Mr. Frank Benson.” 

‘* And he believed it?” \ 

‘© No; and yet you were ready to believe her malignant 
statements concerning him; and there was less probability in 
her statements concerning him than there was in those con- 
cerning you.” 

Miss Chamberlain colored, but said: : 

‘‘ Who could suspect that a lady would tell such terrible 
falsehoods?” 

‘«¢ Yes, the monstrous supposition is an excuse; few would 
believe that a lady could tell such fearful falsehoods. ” 

«¢ And all her statements are false?” 

‘* As false concerning Mr. Benson as they were concerning 
you, And now I desire that you will promise to come down 
here to-night; you need not fear.” 

“<< T will come.” 

«* Say nothing to any one, but come.” 

62 Bewallow 

«¢ And please avoid an explanation with Mr. Benson until 
after you have overheard what passes here.” 


The young lady’s face became scarlet, as, in a low tone, she 
said: é 
<¢T will promise.” 


The Monte-Cristo left the summer-house and strolled up 
toward the hotel. He ascended the steps, and walked along 
the piazza, and soon came face to face with Mrs. Braisted. 
The widow glanced at him scornfully, but she turned pale 
when the Monte-Cristo stepped up to her, and said: 

‘«¢ Madame, I must have a few word with you.” 

‘¢ Sir!” exclaimed the widow. | 

“*T said I must.” 

‘«« How dare you!” 

‘*Oh, I am a daring man 

“Indeed, you are, and I wilksee that your impertinence is 
properly punished.” 

‘Oh, no, you will not! Listen: I want to have a long talk 
with you. Meet me in the summer-house to-night at, a 
quarter to nine o’clock.’ f 

‘«* How dare you, sir!” 

“Oh, I am a daring man!” 

«* T shall summon Mr. ——. 

Mr. was the proprietor of the hotel. 

‘‘Summon him, madame, and I rather think he will ad- 
vise you to meet me.”’ 

The widow glared in blank astonishment, 
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$6 Be seated.” 


too far.” 


& 
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“T must see you. I have named the place and time. You 
be there, or you will regret ste" 

‘* You threaten me, sir?” 

«© Yes, I threaten you, and I will keep my threat.” 

«© Who are you?” 

‘«] will explain to-night when we meet.” 

“‘T shall not meet you!” ; ie 

‘Oh, yes, you will!” said the Monte-Cristo, and raising his 
hat in the most graceful manner, he sauntered away. 

The widow stood gazing after him. Her face was deathly 
white, and her eyes betrayed the terror that was in her 
heart. 

«¢ Who can it be? Whatedoes it all mean?” she murmured, 
as she slowly turned and walked in an opposite direction 
from that taken by the Monte-Cristo. 

That same afternoon there was great excitement in the 
hotel. A gentleman who was known as a great millionaire 
had arrived at the hotel. The gentleman was a power in 
Wall Street. He was one of the richest men in the land, 
and, of course, he was the hero of the hour. 

During the afternoon, when the gentleman came upon the 
piazza and was the cynosure of all eyes, there was great. as- 
tonishment when he advanced and cordially shook hands with 


the mysterious Mr. Alka, and the wonderment continued | 


when it became apparent that the two gentlemen were close 
friends. Even Frank Benson was taken aback. He did not 
understand it, and the mystery that surrounded his new friend 
deepened. ' 

_ Later in the afternoon the Monte-Cristo introduced Frank 
to the great millionaire, and the latter was heard to say, to 
the guests’ increased astonishment, that he ‘was proud to 
make the acquaintance of a friend of Mr. Alka.’’ 

\ \ 
CHAPTER XXVIII. 

AT nine o’clock to the minute the Monte-Cristo entered the 
summer-house. It was a beautiful night, well suited for the 

sweet and pleasant communion of lovers, or for confidential 
whisperings of any sort. . \ 

Our singular hero had been in the summer-house but a few 
minutes, puffing away at his cigar, when he heard the rustle 
of silk, and a moment later Mrs. Braisted stood before him. 
She looked truly queenly as she stood with her really hand- 
some eyes fixed upon the strange man who had commanded 
her presence. . 

‘* Ah! you here?” said the Monte-Cristo. 

“Tam here, sir, at your request.” / 





*“T beg your pardon; I can listen standing to any com- 


munication you have to make.” 


‘<I desire that you take a seat.” 

** And I refuse to do so.” 

‘You will get very tired before our conference is at an 
end.” 

** I shall remain but a moment, sir.” 

** Oh, no; you will remain some time!” 

** You assume a very imperative tone toward me, sir.” 

Say és," hdo;77 

“I have humored your singular behavior, but you may go 

*« As far as you have gone, eh?” 

The Monte-Cristo spoke in a quiet and firm manner. 

* Will you explain why you asked me to come here?” 

“I will; but I would prefer that you take a seat.” 

**T will not.” 

“sé i am sor a - 33 

Why?” rry—very sorry. 

_ ‘Because you compel me to rise, and I would prefer to 
sit, ‘but can not do so while a lady is standing.” 

The widow took a seat in a nonchalant way, remarking: 

I suppose I must humor you, since I have come here 
merely to gratify my own curiosity.” 

‘* You’ came to gratify your own curiosity?” 

SS lididy?? 

“* No other motive impelled you?” 

*" No, sir.” 

The Monte-Cristo was talking to the widow, but his glance 
was all the time furtively cast through into space between 
the lattice-work and the vines. At length he saw a dark 
figure come stealing round the summer-house: it approached 
quite near and crouched behind a tree in close proximity to 
the summer-house—indeed close enough to hear all that 
might pass between the speakers within the arbor, 
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“ Your curiosity shall be fully gratified.” ; 
«Thank you.” fu 
‘* But first I desire to dk you a few questions.” i 
‘<] will not answer any questions. J came here to listen 
to your revelation, not to make any.’”? _ 
“‘ Madame, you will answer my questions.” | 
‘Sir, you are really insulting. I will not submit to further 
* 29 ; 
insult. 
‘‘T am not insulting.” 
‘Your manner is decidedly so.” 
‘* You will answer my questions, all the same.” 
‘*T shall go away.” 
<‘ Qh, no!” 
The widow attempied to rise. : 
‘‘One moment, madame. What is the nature of your © 
animosity toward me?” 
** Animosity toward you, sir?” 
NORE 
«You assume a great deal.” | 
“© Dole” ’ ‘j Lis 
66 Veg? : E , 
‘© How?” Nee a 
““TIn assuming that I have any interest in you.” \ 
_ “ Ah, you have no interest in me?” . 
*« None whatever. ”’ 
«* But you know who I am?” 
‘*T do not.” fe . . 
«Can it be possible you have forgotf®n whol am?” 
The Monte-Cristo spoke in a slow manner, and emphasized — 
each word. | ial eh | ae 
“I know nothing about you. I never knew you, sir. I 
never heard of you. I never saw you until I saw you here.” __ 
**Can it be possible, madame, that you can make sucha © 
declaration?” Wire he ’ 
‘¢Tt is the truth.” SANS) EE? 
— “fYou know nothing about me?” thks 
‘* Nothing.” Hit ag aie 
“You never heard of me until you saw me 
he Never.?7 . 
‘Tt is strange.” , 
‘«« Why, sir, is it strange?” UREA SS) ie. 
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here?” 


‘* Because your present declaration is such a remarkable 

admission.” eat) ee 
“© Remarkable admission, sir?” \ aoe 
“ce Yes. 33 ; * { « , 
“How?” , 


‘* Simply because it is a calm and deliberate confession that 
you told a lie!” aa i) Os _ 
“* How dare you!” cried the widow, adding: ‘‘ You will be — 
eee render an account for these insults to a defenseless — 
ady! 7 Hes) . ee 
‘* But you will render an account first..Madame, when you 
Say you do not know me, that you never saw or heard of me, 
you tell what is false.” ro ' 4 
‘*T positively declare I know nothing about you; that I~ 
never saw you until you came here; that I never heard of 73 
you. | ren | 
The Monte-Cristo was skillfully leading the lady 
trap, as our readers have already discerned. 
** Madame, you will forgive me if I speak plainly?’ - e 
‘*T will not forgive your insulting language.’? a 
“‘T shall speak plainly all the same. If what you say is 
true, your present declaration is in painful contradiction to a 
statement you made concerning me.” — 
‘* A statement J made concerning you?” ne 
eV Oars 
“¢ When?” 
** Last night.” 
“'T'o whom?” 2 
‘“‘ Miss Chamberlain. You told that lady I was a swindler 
acommon ruffian. You lied then or you lie now. I ies 
strong terms because your conduct merits the strongest lan- | 
Busges . ou ae admitted you lied about me; now how 
much truth was there in your staten I 
friend, Frank Benson?’’ : Poe ae ~~ 
‘The widow's face was like that of a chost. 
mF had been ie ee a trap, and what ceeds a Bere 
1e suspicion that Miss ‘lai 
oe Chamberlain had repeated her state- — 
“* T deny ever having made an 
you, sir.” 
** You do?” 
Shido? 


into ayy 


y such statements concerning | 
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And did you not tell Miss Chamberlain that Frank Ben- 
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$a Was a gambler and associate of thieves?” 
= ~— ST aii not”: 


Paget Yee positively deny that you made these statements?” 
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“SSM do. 

*“You did not tell Miss Chamberlain I was a common 
Swindler?” 

**T did not.” 

“y, } . ; 3 a ‘ ’ 
= 7 en a tell her that Frank Benson was a gambler?” 
** You positively declare that you did not?” 

es Io a | 
7 » Madame, you compel me to declare that i 

make these charges. * ‘ < Toe 
“If Miss Chamberlain has stated that I made any such 
> . She has told an untruth.” 

_ “Miss Chamberlain has not said that you made any such 
_ statements.” 

— * Then how do you know I made them ?” 

— **T do know it.’’ ‘ 

_ ** Qf your own knowledge?” 
aren.” 
Tt is false!” 
<¢ No, madame, you certainly made the declarations. ”. 
_**Miss Chamberlain is a scandalous woman to have said 
that I did.” 
_ ** Miss Chamberlain has never said that you did.” 

«* The false information came from her.” | 
_**No, madame.” | i 
_ Then why do you accuse me?” \ 
a? Shall T tell you?” | 
. a : . 
fae ee ane 
I heard you make the statements. 

ii . 7 ' 





1 oe CHAPTER XXIX. 


_ THE widow trembled with rage. 

_ **Tt’s false!” she asseverated. 
- *©No; it is true.” 
_ **How dare you!” 
~ «T can prove my charge. I listened at your door, mad- 
ame. I heard every word you said when making your false 
and scandalous revelations to Miss Chamberlain.” 
You were listening?” oa: 3 | 
Twas, and I will tell you why. I knew you were a dan- 
-gerous woman. I desired to save a pure and noble girl from 
being harmed by you, and I listened to save her. And now I 
command you to admit that your statements were false.” 
«Twill not.” — 
— You will not?” 
72 No, sir.” | 
«You have already done so, in fact.” me 
 & T believe them to be true. I spoke from mere suspicion, 
‘but Iam satisfied my suspicions were correct. And now let 
me tell you, sir, you can not intimidate me. | I do not fear 
you, and I will have you sent from this hotel.’ 
Es «© You will?” | 
iw ee | 
“Why?” ce 
_ © Because you are no gentleman. 

_ « And you will have me sent away? 

eS hwil? ; on, 

«T guess not, madame; but you will confess that you de- 
berately and knowingly stated what was false. 

“ec 7] ot.” 
+ on Bont ill also admit that you have been making false 
statements all along. Your statement to Frank Benson us 
false when you told him that Miss Chamberlain was engage 
to be married.” 
“J never told him so.” 
ia «You never did?” 
ee id.77 
Me is idhetint Do you know the statement to be 
S true?” 
a ade it.” 6B 
u Will you deny ever having made the statement in his 
cor” 


ai, 
’ 
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Twill.” ee 
“And you will have me turned from this hotel?” 
*T will.” | ‘ 
‘On the contrary, madame, you will leave to-morrow. 
+ What do you mean?” 


CF iy pad 


ar. ee 





“Just what I say. I command you to leave this hotel. [ 
have convicted you of having told several falsehoods, and now 
I tell you to leave this hotel to-morrow, at the latest.” 

** How dare you?”’ 

**Oh, Iam one of those fellows who dare anything! You 
have wrought all the mischief you can here, and you had bet- 
ter go.” 

‘You do not know me, sir. I see you are a schemin 
man. I give you credit for much address and cunning, but 
defy you!” 

** You defy me?”’ 

“1.40.7 

‘That is because you do not know who I am—you do not 

know my power.” 

** Your power?” repeated the widow, in a taunting tone. 

“Yes, my power.” 

“*T laugh at your power and your devices.” 

**You will be asking mercy in a moment.” 

«From you?” | “ahh 

 eays | 

“‘ Never! Ilaugh at you. It is a game between us, but I 
will win. You may think you have the winning cards, but 
you will learn soon enough that you overrate your cunning. _ 

“¢T will, eh?” ; ’ 

“You will.” ? 

“Madame, I have a revelation to make.” 

‘‘Indeed! You have made quite a number.” 

«* All true ones, and very unpalatable to you; but Ih 

stunner to come.” rh 

«You have?’’ . ‘ty we 

‘¢T have.” 

“JT listen.” 

‘* You are ready?” 

**T am ready.” 

Both spoke in “lighter tone.” 

“*You claim to be rich.” 

The widow winced. 

<©T know just how rich you are.” * cz ae 

‘‘Indeed! Is it any of your business?” iy 

«© Yes; I was compelled to learn.” Ne 

<* You were?” | bees 

co CS. 77 yeu . er, 

‘““Maylask why?” : tt ae 

“* Certainly.” (ss 2 Mes 

Slo ; i 

«‘T hold a note made by you, and indorsed by the gentle- a 
man who arrived at the hotel to-day.” Lo Pree 

A cry burst from ‘the widow’s lips resembling a wail of i 
anguish. , | Pir 

“You hold that note?” she demanded, in a husky voice. 

pee ates je . 

«¢ Who are you?” { 

<*You said I was a swindler, but this note would declare 
that you are not the proper person to make such a charge.” 

‘© You hold that note?” 

LG 

‘Have you betrayed me?” 

«‘T have not.” + or 

«You hold my secret?”?/ 

eC 1 dey'y | 

‘<¢J will buy that note.” 

*'When?” 

“* Now.” 

“¢ How?” . 

«* T will deposit my jewels with you.” 

«That note calls for money, not jewels.” 

“*T appeal to your mercy.” 

‘«¢T am sorry for you, madame.” 

«* And you will spare me?” 

<¢T will.” 

«© On your honor?” 

«Yes, provided you act honorably and earn my compas- 
sion.” 

«* What can I do?” 

‘¢JT have said I was sorry for you. I will say more: I know 
all about you.” 

‘«* And you will not betray me?” 

«<T will promise conditionally. Mark well my words, You 
have been a wicked woman, but you are a woman nat- 
urally possessed of a good heart, It is possible you have 
learned a lesson.” 

‘«T have.” 


Ame you will profit by it?” 


Hoy 
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**T will. Shall I go to Miss Chamberlain and confess I told 
her a falsehood ?” 

‘* No, you need not.” 

«Will you tell me who you are?” 

MeN Og 

" ret me recall the evil things I said about you.” 

‘** No, it is not necessary. What you said about me can 
not harm me. It only harmed yourself. All evil and scan- 
dalous lies recoil upon the utterer of them. A person can 
not do and say what you have done and said without in time 
facing -the recoil.” 

‘* Have you betrayed me to Mr. 

**T have not.” 

‘** And you will keep my secret?” 

eT wilky 

*« And permit me to redeem that note?” 

** You will leaye here to-morrow?” 

**T will do as you bid.” 

*“Then you will get a telegram and be called suddenly 
away.” 

“*T will go.” 

“Then you can rely upon my honor that the note will never 
turn up-in judgment against you.” _ 

** You will permit me to redeem it?” 

“J will make you a present of it the day it, comes due.” 

pens |? 
| ‘Yes, I mean what I say.” 
| <« Why do you give me this amount?” 
“* Because I choose to do so.” 
“*Can you afford it?” 
“That is my business. And now 
have no fear.” 
“* But Miss Chamberlain?” 
‘I will undeceive her after you have gone.” 
** You are a noble man.”’ 
_ ‘Then may you become a noble woman.” 
eer Twalletry.? ° 

“‘You will?” 

“T will.” 

“If you try you will succeed, and you will become an honor 
to your sex; and, besides, you will find a firm and true friend 
in me.” 

‘* Will you tell me who you are?” 

“No; but I will appear to you some day and we will re- 

sume this conversation where we conclutle it now. Madame, 
I bid you good-night.” 
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you can go, and you need 





CHAPTER XXX. 


THE Monte-Cristo had seen the dark figure crawl away, and 
he concluded his conversation with the widow and departed 
from the arbor, and a moment later the widow also slowly 
walked out. She had been matched—she had been beaten— 
she was a bitterly disappointed woman. At heart she was not 
bad, but a love of show had shadowed over her better quali- 
ties. She had swum into the vortex of fashionable life, and 
once in the giddy stream she went whirling along like the rest; 
and this love of show is a terrible source of evil; and it is a 
remarkable fact how many allurements the devil has to win 
souls from goodness and transfort them into ministering 
Spirits of evil. \ 

The love of show and the love of fashion are the most 
hardening of influences; and there is more cold-blooded cruel- 
ty and wickedness practiced under the pressure of fashion 
than under almost any other motive for evil save that of rum. 

Fashion, flashing, glittering, fair, 
Bitterness concealing, 

Beguiler of time, destroyer of care, 
Deadener of feeling. 

The widow had learned, indeed, a bitter lesson. 
well-laid plans had come to naught, and all her wicked scan- 
dals had recoiled upon herself, as they usually do, 

One mystery she could not explain, and that was how this 
mysterious man who had checkmated her knew so much con- 
cerning her movements. We wil] explain to our readers the 
mystery she could not solve. 

In the first place the Monte-Cristo had kept the widow 
under close surveillance, He suspected she would attempt 
some deep and malignant scheme, and his eye was upon her 
when she followed Blanche and drew her to her room, 
Pay Pe: people were at stake. Our Monte- 

Justified in adopting any measures to cir- 


cumvent her schemes, and he did not hesitate to assume the 


All her 







ing beside her, 


2 ee 


role of a detective and follow her to her room, and he over- 
heard all that passed. -And it was he who fell against the 
door at a critical moment, so as to create # diversion and pre- 
vent Miss Chamberlain from making @ rash promise. . 

The discovery of the forged note was accidental. Our read ; 
ers will remember the fact of the appearance at the hotel of — 
a great millionaire, The latter had our hero’s full confidence. 

It was necessary that he should have several well-known gen-— 
tlemen in his confidence, and the gréat millionaire was one of © 
them; and when,the banker arrived the Monte-Cristo made 
himself known. i 

The millionaire was an old friend of the widow’s husband, | 
and he had a slight acquaintance with Mrs. Braisted her- 
self; and while talking to the Monte-Cristo he saw the 
widow come upon the piazza. He went and spoke to her — 
and, later on, returning to our hero, said: 

“* Do you know that lady?” Ti 

‘I have not the honor of her acquaintance.” 

“*T feel sorry for her,” said the great banker. , 

Our Monte-Cristo’s curiosity was aroused, and he said: 

“‘ She is very rich, I am told.” . 

** Rich!” ejaculated the banker. ‘ . 

““Yes; I’ve been told her husband left her avery.comfort- 
able fortune.” 

*“‘She is practically penniless. I am sorry for her. At. 
heart ‘she is a very nice woman. She was well reared; but, 
unfortunately, she is very ambitious to shine as a society star, 
and that ambition will in the end cause her ruin; already it 
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has led her into a crime.” 
‘A crime!” exclaimed the Monte-Cristo.  _ vd if 
<< Nes.”” ; rf 

~ © Please explain.” i an 
““T do not know as it would be fair.” ny wie Bf 
“Yes; I have particular reasons for wishing to know all _ 

about it.” aa 

“* You will keep the secret?”’ : 

“* Certainly.” Re 

‘She has been speculating in Wall Street, and, like most _ 
of the women speculators, she got on to the wrong side of the 
market. She was in great trouble. She needed money, 
hoping to save herself. She was known as an acquaintance — 
of mine, and she forged my name as an indorsement to a a 
note. ”” 

** She forged your name?” 

oO Ge ‘ ‘ 

‘* For a large amount?” mp BE 

“For one thousand dollars. The note was brought to me 
after it had been negotiated. I recognized that the signature 
was a forgery.” | 

** And what did you do?” 

“*T acknowledged the signature.” 

“Good! And does she know that you did?” a 

ONO? 1b es intention to take up the note if she fails to 
pay it, and then I will give her a warning that may save her 
from all future attempts in that direction.” 

Our readers can readily guess an explanation followed, and — 
our hero made good use of the information with the consent 
of his friend. 

That same night Frank Benson sat alone upon the piazza. 
It was a beautiful night, indeed a glorious night. The young _ 
man was in an unpleasant frame of mind, when suddenly a _ 
lady approached. She took a seat beside the youth who, with 
a smile, recognized Miss Chamberlain. 

‘* T owe you an apology, Mr. Benson.” 

* No, nol 

‘Yes; I did not keep my appointment last night, and if ° 


you are not too greatly offended with me, we will take the 
stroll to-night.” 


Frank was on his feet in 
the lady. They walked 















a moment and offering his arm to 
along the balcony toward the steps. 
It was after ten o’clock, but the piazza was thronged, as there 
Was @ german in progress in the parlors of the hotel. 

As they descended the steps they met Mrs. Braisted, who 
volunteered a haughty recognition, and fora moment the fires 
of a bitter hatred burned in her heart. She looked back at 
the young couple, and her eyes glared, and at that moment a 
voice whispered: 

‘* Tt’s all right; some day 

The widow turned 


you will be happy.” 
and recognized the Monte-Cristo stand- 


"* Are you to become my shadow?” she said. 


Bt No: you go away to-morrow: I will not follow you,” 
he color came to the lady’s face, 
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** And must I go?” 
“Ya. 


Let me remain, please,” she pleaded. 

‘ ** No; you must go,” 
* Why?” 

“Tt is better.” 
a ** You need not fear me further.” 

ze mS 7, . > > i > ri > . . . Bon . 
|  _ * Alas, it is in the kindest spirit I insist upon your going; 
It is to spare you! 
**Dare you claim to be kind to me?” 


“Certainly. Some day you will look upon me as a real 
friend.” 

oe T see; you will hold your secret as a menace over 
me. , 


*“T have but one answer to make to that charge: Iam a 
_ gentleman.” 


** And my enemy.” 
___ No; Ihave really saved you against yourself. I am not 
your enemy; I am your friend.” 
** And yet you cover me with disgrace!” 
“« How?” | 
** By driving me from here. How will I account for my 
sudden departure?” Bs 
**T have arranged for that.” 
** You have arranged for that, sir?” 
«“< Yes. ? 
Ss Haw?” 
“In the morning a telegram will be brought to you, sum- 
_ moning you to New York immediately.” 
“* You lay your plans well.” 
OT GG... 
*«* What are you—man or devil?” 





CHAPTER XXXI. 


_ THE Monte-Cristo had a weakness. He was mortal, and 
consequently not perfect by any means; and one of his weak- 
_ messes was an inordinate love of the mysterious. He delighted 
_ in being looked upon as ‘some weird monster or adroit devil, 
: of supernatural powers, and when the widow ex- 
Claimed, ‘‘ Are you man or devil?” he smiled. He enjoyed 
his little game, and said: 
_ ‘Whatever I am, remember I am inexorable as concerns 
_ the happiness of those young people going down there, and 
see to it that you attempt no more interruptions of their hap- 
piness. ” . y 
‘The day may come when I will be able to make you feel 
as I feel now.” N 
‘© Ah, then you feel bitterly toward me?” 
«« Have you not deeply humiliated me?” 
“<< And you intend to retaliate some day?” 
| <*Tt is possible. I may bring you down from your high 
estate some day.” 
<« Very well. Possibly you may. I have a feeling that you 
and I may meet again, and it is well that weshould recall our 
present singular association. ‘Take this, and when you see 
one wearing a companion ring, you will know where to strike.” 
The widow uttered a cry of amazement. ‘The Monte-Cristo 
tendered her a ring set with gems of such rare beauty and 
brilliancy that they shone like glittering balls of fire under 
her eyes. She recoiled, and said: 
«« What do you mean?” 
<< See, I have two of them.” 
«« They are rings of rare value : 
«Yes, madame; either one of them is worth four times the 
amount of your off-color note.” ones 
«<< And you mean to give me one of those rings? 
“TP do.” 
** Why should you?” 
me  **8o a will Reece me some day, and know where to 
y strike. “You must know that you might meet me to-morrow, 
and not know that you had ever seen me before. 
“ Ah! I see; you are under a disguise. 
“J will admit that I am.” 
“J regret my threat.” 
Oh, you need not!” friend.” 
“I would prefer, if possible, that you should be a riend. 
_ J will never do a harm to the possessor of that ring. 


“ And you desire me to accept it?” 

“*T¥ do.” 

The widow wuld not resist. She had never seen such a 
tiful ring in all her life. , 

“You will go to-morrow?” 
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**T am your slave,” she said, with a merry laugh, 
“Ab! that is right. Again good-night.” 

The Monte-Cristo walked off down the grayeled path, when 
suddenly he heard the rustling of silk. He walked on, bat in 
&® moment a hand was laid lightly on his arm. He turned 
and stood face to face with Ella Dickerson. She looked re- 
gally beautiful as she stood before him. 

“* Ah, sir, we have met again!” said Ella, in a tone of deep 
agitation, 

“This is Miss Dickerson. You do me great honor when 
you claim to have met me before.” 

** Will you walk with me?” 

** Certainly; can I refuse?” 

The two walked on a short distance, and Miss Dickerson said: 

** You are the man of mystery?” 

“* Indeed, miss, you speak in riddles.” 

‘* You can not deceive me.” 

**T will not try.” 

“* You are the Black Knight.” 

The Monte-Cristo laughed. 

“* You flatter me,” he said. 

*“T recognize you.” 

“Tam Mr. Alka, miss—Mr. Alka only.” 

** Did I not see you talking to Mrs. Braisted?” 

*< You did.” : 

** Did I not see you give her a ring—one of fiose strange, 


wonderful gems such as I possess, and which I owe to your — 


bounty?” 
‘« Miss Dickerson, you are speaking in riddles. ” . 


The lady came to a halt. The moon was shining out bright 


and clear. She looked our hero straight in the face. -: 
“Do you deny your identity?” bie 
‘*T deny having the honor of your acquaintance.” % 
“Can it be possible that I have made a mistake?” said Ella. 

“« It is very probable that you have made a mistake, miss.” 

© You will not mention my mistake?” 

“* Certainly not.” 

‘‘T have a mysterious friend. 
you were that friend.” 

“‘ Would I were!” 

““ You will forget, sir, that I addressed you?” 

“¢ Certainly.” 

“¢ Good-night. ” 

The lady moved away in a stately manner. 

The Monte-Cristo followed her with his eye, and muttered: 

«‘ She is not deceived. Some deep scheme has entered her 
head. She has spoken to me, and thereby carried out a de- 
sign. She would now mislead me. Well, well; it’s a new 
game I shall be called upon to play now!” 

A moment the Monte-Cristo ceased speaking. ' His eyes fol- 
lowed the beautiful woman, and, after an interval, he resumed: 

_ Ah! how beautiful she is, and how I loved her once! 
Would that she had proved as true as she is lovely; for as I 
live, take her all in all, she is the most beautiful woman I 
ever met. And sheisso bright; she possesses so rare a mind! 
But, alas! love of display has destroyed her; a false education 
has made a mere soulless statue of her who might have been 
among the loveliest women on earth.” 

Elia Dickerson walked away; and she, too, indulged a little 
involuntary muttering: 

<¢ Why is he here—and why is he here under this strange 
disguise? He thinks he has deceived me—that he has misled 
me., But no; I recognized him. And now I can account for 
that strange-interest I felt in him before my suspicions were 
aroused concerning his identity. But I will act now; I will 
know who that man is. I will watch him as man was never 
watched before; I will play his own game. He is an expert 
at disguises; I will try what I can do under a disguise. J am 
a mimic; I can change my appearance. I will; and, as I live, 
I will know who that man is! Yes, I will play at his own 
game!” 

Miss Dickerson and Mrs. Braisted were well acquainted. 
The widow had entered the parlor after her strange interview 
with our hero, and her vanity was so great she put on the ring 
she had received under such singular circumstances, and its 
brilliancy attracted almost immediate attention; and when 
asked concerning it the widow merely said: 

- © Oh, it is an old family heir-loom that I seldom wear.” 

There was a weirdness about the ring that appeared to 
create such unusual interest. ‘There were many rare gems 
worn by ladies in the circle, but among them all there was no 
such strange, weird stones as glittered in the ring upon the 
widow’s finger. 


I was led to suspect that 
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Ella Dickerson e entered the ett ane approac shod the cirele 
of ladies just as the widow m: ade the statement that the ring 
Was a family heir-loom, and, taking a seat near the widow, 
she fixed a keen glance upon her face, as she remarked: 

‘It is strange you would keep such a rare jewel hidden.” 

«No tell the truth, I am afraid to wear it.” 

«© Why?” 

‘Tt always attracts so much attention. 
of a jewel. > 

f Yes,” said Ellen, “‘ and I possess one of the same char- 
acter.’ 


It is a weird sort 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


Mrs. BRAISTED was a quick-witted woman, and she saw 
something in Ella’s manner and recognized something in 
her voice that was one of purpose in her questions, 

The widow sought to change the subject, and after a mo- 
ment withdrew from athe circle. 

Ella also withdrew and followed Mrs, Braisted. The latter 
strolled out to the piazza, and walked along to that portion 

the river. | 

ted, a magnificent night. The widow stood 

rail, looking down upon the river, and was 

p reverie, when she was aroused by a voice re- 













weirdly your ring gleams under the moonlight!” 
raisted started. It was Mrs. Dickerson who stood 


u 1 appear to be greatly interested in my ring.” ‘ 
m. Did I not tell youl had one ae like it.” 
ee deed! ” ‘ ‘ 

You do not appear anxious to see my ring.” 
“‘T should be delighted.” 

Ella removed her glove and held up her hand, and/a jewel 
_ shone upon her finger set with gems that possessed the same 


cold, weird gleam that distinguished the widow’s Br esent. 


7 
t 


pein. Sf Yours i is a beautiful ring.” \ 

Yes; and do you know that the gems in 1 these rings came 
from a particular mine?” 

peo, “elndeed £7”? era Hniae Ame 
oe And but one person in America ponte these gems?” 
ney: “(Indeed !? | 
or © You said yours was an old family heir-loom?” en idan 
a ee it is.” neat 


Pike, oN ee Excuse me, Mrs, Braisted, but your statement, can not ; 


u _ « As you choose.” 


be correct.” 
‘Miss Dickerson, what do you mean?” 
“You did not possess Wa ring before to-night.” _ 
4 “How dare you!” — at 
JT tell the truth and HoH know it.” veut 
** You are very spiteful.” ~ 
ae No, I do not desire to be Bea: 
you.” 
“How warn me?” 
“You do not dream what the 
entails?” 
_ * How strangely you talk! Y 
“There is a property as weird connected with your ring, 
as pronounced as its weird gleam and singular glitter.” 
** How do you know?” 
“* See here!” 


Miss Dickerson pointed to her own str angely glittering getn. 

“* Miss Dickerson, you are not merely speculating, you are 
not guessing, you are not talking at random. There is mean- 
ing In every word you speak. What do you mean?” 

“That ring was a present to you.” 

“* Certainly.” 

“‘ From a gentleman.” 


“4 How do you know it is a presént from a gentleman?” 

I know there is a certain gentleman who has a strange 
fancy for giving rings like the one you wear, When making 
appointments for future unannounced meetings he assumes 
disguises, but he holds the companion ring, and can always 
make himself known to the owner of the gift wring. That 


ring was given to you under like circumstances, 
‘ You were a listener?” 
** 1 was not.” 


“ce 

Then how dare you make such statements 2” 
44 recognize the ring.” 

* And yours 


I only wish to warn 


‘It came in a myste TiOUS manne1 


*, and since I have 
it evil has followed me, 


worn 










You mean yen will aCe 


possession of that ring |. 
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The widow turned pale. 
‘Will you explain?”?. ‘ 
«J will, on one condition.” hae 
«And what is your condition?” Fit 
«© You shall be Perfectly frank ° 
+ ile 
«That ne was given to you by a esatllanie : 
“Tt was.’ ae “neg 
« Under peculiar circumstances?” a ee oa 
‘© Yes,” ides 4 ‘at 
“© You had no previous son hdbaeels sit aoporr™ a 1 
‘My acquaintance with the gentleman is ae EEE 
“Mr, Alka gave youthering?”? = 
The widow made no answer. 
«© T know he did.” . 
‘* And did he give the ring to you?” ) 
“* No. te ari eg 
‘© You said but one person owned rings like yours and mini ye 
besides ourselves. ” oe ee 
‘¢ That is true.’ i 
«* And you ae that Mr. Alka gave YOR, the one 
sess ?”’ i a 
“T do.” ERs 0 Ty, 
«How do you reconcile the two statemente?” vie 
‘First answer me a question: What do yen. tie 
Mi. Alka?” se : 
_ “Frankly, nothing.” a 
“And yet you have accepted a ring ‘trom hi 
- “TJ did as a pledge; the ring is but aloan.” = 
«© And you really do not know tg a bout 3 
“I do not.” 
Mr, Alka is but an agent. oe 
The widow gave a start. ’ 


“His master gave me my ring, a helm mus ; 
the ring you possess to be given to OB, ee 
i ho is his master?” ecb 
Ah! you would like to know?” i or 
ML woulda ocd 4 
“T will tell you ¢ on one condita 
“ Again, name your condition. ’ ie 4 
_“ Under what circumstances was i" 
~T can not answer,” ae 
“You need not fear.” ih 
ff I do not fear, but tf can ese an 
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« But I warn you.” . de nn : 
«¢ What have I to fear?” ate ta 
«* Much.” a ace 
“<< But will you specify?” . als 
 <<T ean not. All I know i is that © “a 
with that ring. It did to me, it mi you.” a 
“Are you acquainted with Mr. Sh Eh a 
«°T am not.” “ a eae 
«<Then how is it you make the statement you 


“««T merely follow indices; and ‘you, ee 
; hae done so by merely seeing tha Ting in your p 0 
have been able to tell you under what, cireum 
ceived it.”. ar AN aaa 

That is so. 77 f OP RY : 

“© You and I should become trian oy oo os a 

ce Why rk 

ne Becaued of the 
the shadow of thea 


| ae 
ee 1 
EOE S ss alaavel a ing ant 

possession of these rings. We com e und nd 
ame mystery, the same SHES, ete vil i ri 


fluence.” cs a Ley fy 
*¢ You fear evil?” reek y oh rf a iN 
«ey. do.” “apt ste Herts ; 


«© Tn: whakiform. hasit come to ar Sc TE Oo ae 
“Tn various forms, and more Bocnbalaly in: the way of 
continued disappointments.” | Mesh 
‘* Why do you.not throw the jewel. away?” F Yak Gee ia 
“« Because I desire to solve the mystery.” 
“* Will you succeed?” ! 
““T may; and you can help fab hoe $k , 
“« How?” 1 | 
“You are a bright woman—together we can entrap. 
man, and find out who he is and hat i is his purpose.” 


_ The conclusion of this story, entitled TRAGEDY 
STRATEGY, by “Old Sleuth,” is published in “The Ola 
Sleuth Library, ” No. 92. Price & cents, "hs its a 
~ bl sad s ) 
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